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N page 6 an article is reproduced from the “Christian 
Guardian,” a paper I respect because it is fair as a 
rule and never fanatical, entitled “The Methodist 

Church versus Stock-Gambling.” It will be read with interest 
as an instance of extraordinary special pleading and dodging 
of the subject. Mr. Robert Holmes, M.P., appears to have 
written an open letter to Rev. Dr. Carman, Superintendent 
of the Methodist Church, which was refused publication by 
the “Guardian,” and in which he demands that some attention 
be paid to the case of A. E. Ames & Co. Before reading 
what I have to say in this matter, turn over and read the 
article from the “Christian Guardian,” and if it does not make 
you breathe hard I will admit that I do not know religio- 
literary swill when I see it. Just about now we have been 
having a bi-centenary celebration of John Wesley, and if 
people will compare the apologetic, under-the-barn article in 
the organ of the Methodists with the teachings of the founder 
of the denomination, they cannot help suffering from nausea. 

The editorial carefully avoids mentioning the name of A. 
E. Ames & Co., and tiptoes past the door of the embarrassed 
stock speculators for fear it will waken them up and make 
them feel sorry for themselves, for it would appear that they 
are incapable of feeling sorry for anybody else. Mr. Ames 
may or may not be the chief sinner in the company, but he is 
the chief man in it, and he is treasurer of the Methodist 
Church for all Canada. Personally I cannot bear the insuf- 
ferable air of condescension which his firm uses in announce- 
ments that it will pay a hundred cents on the dollar and 
six per cent. They seem to think that the people should be 
glad to get anything, and that they are a holy exhibition of 
goodness insomuch as they pay anything at all. I should like 
to ask if this hundred cents on the dollar and six per cent. is 
to be extended to the depositors and shareholders of the Atlas 
Loan in St. Thomas, which seems to have been brought in with 
Mr. Wallace to sustain a weak concern even if the blind and 
the halt and the lame, the aged and infirm, who were deposit- 
ors and stockholders in the outfit had to suffer. Are they 
to-be paid a hundred cents on the dollar, or ten cents on the 
dollar, or anything? St. Thomas is the chief town of my 
native county, and I know the terrible disaster that has been 
brought to those who had their pennies gathered together for 
old age, and may have to pay the eighty per cent. they owe 
on their stock, which will yob the majority of their farms. If 
I speak with bitterness I do not speak with a hundredth part 
of the bitterness which characterizes the language of the suf- 
ferers. No doubt the whole thing is arranged that the assets 
of the Atlas Loan Company shall be purchased by somebody 
here in Toronto and a settlement effected which may give the 
sufferers concerned perhaps a tenth or a twentieth of what 
would have been theirs if stock gambling had not been in- 
dulged in. Everything has been done to railroad the whole 
business under the barn so that every complaining voice can 
be smothered without any outcry being heard by the public. 
As long as I am on deck this is not going to be done, and no 
condescending tone is to be used with regard to those who have 
been pinched. Possibly I am very provincial in the matter 
and my affection for my native place and the people who were 
my neighbors may be stronger than my sense of mercy. Let 
this be as it may; it cannot be argued out of me. 

With regard to the editorial, and reverting to the original 
text, I think it is a scandal that church discipline and a sense 
of what is right have been so dulled by gifts of rapidly obtained 
money as to make such an article possible. Take this sen- 
tence, for instance, as a sample of the swash that is given out 
in the organ of one of the most prominent churches in Can- 
ada: “But the fact that persons, more or less closely identi- 
fied with the church, have been more or less to blame, either 
as to methods or results, for the financial loss that has over- 
taken them and those connected with them, by no means 
comes from any want of plain teaching on the subject either 
from the doctrines of the church or those set to administer 
them.” Nobody is named; dates of articles are not given; 
the editor fails to speak out in meeting. If someone were 
caught with a pack of playing-cards in his pocket he would 
be denounced from the pulpit and “more or less” ostracized 
from the church. In the conferences of this great and influ- 
ential body, interminable disputes have been on for years as 
to whether playing cards, dancing and theater-going were al- 
lowable. Yet when a disaster like the failure of Ames & Co. 
occurs to the high supreme treasurer of the outfit and is 
caused by what the “Guardian” does not fail to stigmatize as 
stock gambling, everybody holds his breath for fear he may 
sneeze and the sneeze will spell “Ames.” The name and the 
circumstances are hidden as carefully as if the whole public 
did not know who was meant and regarded the denominational 
organ with contempt because it did not speak up. Js it any 
wonder that denominational names and sectarian religion are 
getting in contempt? How can a great denomination wrangle 
over card-playing and yet practically endorse stock gambling? 
Why should a great religious sect pursue those who dance 
and not pursue those who lead investors and depositors in the 
maddest dance that was ever inaugurated in this country? 
Why should the great preachers like Rev. Dr. Chown throw 
their whole weight against theater-going, when right in the 
midst of their own denomination the wildest play of stock- 
gambling has been going on without a word of condemnation? 
The article itself as quoted on the sixth page shows how cau- 
tiously this great and useful church has been handling what 
nearly became a huge public disaster. In this column I have 
denounced this sort of thing for years. For the past year 
scarcely a week has gone by without a warning being issued 
to people to keep away from the margin fiend. Let me tell 
my readers again, aside from the moral feature, that stocks 
are going to bump all summer and take a good big final bump 
in the fall. If any of them are in it still, get out. Take your 
loss now, because it will be greater later on. 

It is important to me that I should have the friendship of 
financial operators who are large advertisers. Already T have 
felt the pinch of having “spoken out in meetin’,” but it will 
make no difference, for if I cannot tell the truth in this paper 
or in some other paper where I can get a job I will go back 
to the farm and start raising chickens. I often feel sick of 
the whole business when T see the newspapers crawling under 
the barn when some large personage should be criticized. 
Nothing can make one feel greater contempt for oneself than 
the fear that to speak out will ‘result in temporary disad- 
vantage. I have said less about this case than I would have 
because I quite understood that Ames & Co. would have to 
be given time to realize on the small assets left in their pos- 
session. They seem to have done this and to have got their 
heads out of the snow, and it is possible that a little plain 
speaking will prevent a repetition of any further religio-com- 
mercial buck-jumping. As to the remark made by one of the 
leading preachers of this city that I take pleasure in jumping 
on Methodists when they are caught out of class-meeting, I 
have only to say that I have no grudge against any denom- 
ination. I am quite well aware that the Roman Catholics 
consider that I slug them whenever I get a chance, but I can 
cross my heart and say that I have no prejudice against either. 
The size and the pretensions of the two bodies may make them 
greater marks than others for criticism, but I should hate to 
think myself so small as to carry around a little hereditary 
sourness against any religious sect. The contrary is the fact, 
because, being unidentified with any religious denomination, I 
think I can be fair to them all and hand out my criticism 
pretty much as the people need it. 

o*« . 

ING EDWARD, who was given by a leading British Par- 
K liamentarian the tithe of Edward the Peacemaker, is 
taking the chance of his life of losing his reputation as 

a conciliatory diplomatist by visiting Ireland. The same 
chances which may lead him to lose what is probably the 
most complimentary name which has been given to any British 
sovereign may turn in his favor if the Irish people take kindly 
to him. Ireland is an exceedingly turbulent country, and as 
so many of its orators and alleged patriots live on money col- 
lected by agitators in the United States, it is doubtful if King 
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Edward has a fair chance of demonstrating his peace-making 
possibilities. Why Ireland should hate England is a question 
I have never been able to solve, though as careful a student 
of history in the time when the feud arose as the average 
readers and writers of newspapers. A conquered country is 
never satisfied with its government, but Ireland seems to 
have been distinctly harder to please than any country on the 
face of the earth. It is not so much the Irishmen who are 
in Ireland as the Irishmen who have escaped Home Rule by 
leaving home, who make it practically impossible to govern 
the few turbulent spirits who keep the island in a continuous 
state of tumult. Turmoil is the amusement of the Irishman 
at home, and politics and agitation are the avocations of the 
average Irishman abroad. It has often scemed to me that it 
would be cheaper to give the few Irishmen who are left on 
the island free transportation to America than to endeavor to 
make their home happy and peaceful, insomuch as happiness 
and peacefulness would apparently put the whole bunch out 
of business. King Edward is possibly overworking the peace- 
making branch of his business, for if there is any little one- 
horse riot it will put him further back than where he began, 
and he will not be able to go to foreign countries with the 
prestige which he now enjoys. In my opinion Ireland is a 
hopeless case, and as a doctor of diplomacy he might very 
well have avoided it and preserved his reputation as a peace- 
maker by visiting only places where peace is possible. Still 
if he is able to do any good his conciliatory powers will be re- 
garded as even more extraordinary than they now are. The 
heart of the Irish people is kind and gentle. If he reaches 
it he will be a success; if he fails to reach it he will be handi- 
capped by a failure which will injure him elsewhere. His cour- 
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at work in Ottawa, it is difficult for us to recognize the culpa- 
bility of those who lend their influence to destroy that which 
they were elected to protect. That public men take so small 
a view of their duties is doubtless owing to the small view 
taken by the elector when he makes his choice. Nothing is 
too paltry to be used by a candidate in his electioneering cam- 
paign. Nothing, sad to say, is too paltry to influence the 
majority of those who make the choice of those who 
are to make the laws. One could write at great length on the 
fads and meannesses which control elections, but it would not 
be worth while, because people would not recognize their own 
sins in this respect, no matter how clearly pointed out. There 
was a Mayor of Toronto elected because he was clamorous and 
was a “temperance man,” and no worse chief executive ever 
sat in the Mayor’s chair. Temperance people voted for him 
because he did not drink, and apparently did not care whether 
he had any other virtue or not. All of us have seen party 
men elected because the fellow’s politics or the name of his 
politics suited the majority, though he was utterly unfit in 
every other respect. Toronto has a good list of representa- 
tives in Ottawa who are good all-round men; but take the 
Conservative party everywhere throughout Canada, it does 
not seem to find itself able to select good men, probably be- 
cause they could not be elected. The candidate has to be 
selected who can get the votes, and in a great many instances 
as soon as he gets the votes he goes into some “skin game” to 
injure the public. It may be that the thing he goes into will 
not harm his own constituents nor injure his chances of re- 
election, but it would appear as if he was brought up in a 
school of parish polities which has no reference to the whole 
country. We are having altogether too much of this sort of 
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age and his desire to be of use to his people naturally endear 
him, even in this apparently ill-judged trip, to his subjects 
everywhere. To be a kingly king and a peacemaker is a 
dream beyond the ideals of the ordinary individual who never 
has an opportunity to be more than kindly to his neighbors. 
That in an exalted position a man who all his life has been 
a prince and has had all the attention paid to him that a 
prince of the greatest realm in the world could look for, 
should go about incurring every danger of assassination and 
insult in order to make his empire peaceful and prosperous, 
should excite in every British heart an impulse of love and 
loyalty which is not so much the mark of a devoted subject 
as of the loyal and admiring friend. 

* 

* 

HE telephone dispute which wearily makes its way in the 
highest court of Canadian opinion—the House of Com- 
mons—marks an era of subservience to corporations 

which cannot but be distasteful and alarming to the thought- 
ful elector. It would seem that we must not only be up early 
and stay up late to watch the corporations who endeavor to 
seize upon franchises which when improperly employed en- 
slave the people, but that we must also, by communications 
to the press, delegations to the Capital, and continuous watch- 
fulness of our representatives, keep these companies at bay. 
It really seems extraordinary that men voted into representa- 
tive positions should so easily become the tools of those who 
desire to make improper profits out of those who elect men 
to guard popular rights. One of the saddening features of pop- 
ular gevernment is the ease with which representatives are 
seduced from their engagements with the people, to become 
co-conspirators with a few smooth capitalists who propose to 
make the ordinary toiler a slave in some particular respect in 
order that he, the capitalist, shall live in a fine house and 
look with contempt upon those whose rights have been bar- 
tered away by those whom they unthinkingly voted for 
as neighbors, or friends, or co-religionists, or that they be- 
longed to a political party which aever did the elector any 
good, but in which he takes a pride for which he can hardly 
account. 

It is really the most sickening thing of the whole business 
that we are electing men who have to be watched more care- 
fully than the policemen watch the crooks who come into the 
city when there is a crowd, hoping unnoticed to rob somebody. 
Take it in the course of a year, those who live in respectable 
residential localities are seldom robbed. Perhaps a servant 
may pilfer from an employer, but the outsider seldom obtains 
any plunder from the quiet-going householder. It is not, per- 
haps, that the police are so exceedingly watchful, though we 
have a good force in Toronto, but it is largely owing to the 
fact that employees do the stealing both in warehouses, offices 
and homes. In politics it is the employee, the man who is 
elected to protect our interests, who first of all loses his belief 
in mankind by being blackmailed at an election, and then in- 
serts his hand into the public pocket or joins interest with 
some corporation-footpad to delay or destroy the public in- 
terests which he is elected to protect. 

When we talk about the great railroad lobbies which are 


thing, and our politics show it very distinctly. Of course if 
we took the view of it that is so popular with easy-going 
pietists we would say it was the lack of the Bible in the 
Public schools, or that Sabbath observance was not properly 
enforced. But as a matter of fact those who meet these men 
and have to do with them would more readily assert that they 
attained their positions by too much prominence in some re- 
ligious organization and too little knowledge of what it takes 
to make a gentleman—not in the paltry sense of ar idler and 
a dilettante, but in the true sense of being a man, honest, 
loyal, “all wool and a yard wide.” 
** { 

T does not seem to me that any reasonable explanation of 
the resignation of Hon. Mr. Blair has been made. I do 
not profess to be in touch with the Administration at 

Ottawa, but it would be impossible for me to conduct a news- 
paper without being reasonably in touch with the sentiments 
of the people. I think it is quite safe to say that the average 
man is nonplussed by the situation presented at Ottawa. Is 
the Administration hastening to its ruin, as was the case 
when Sir Mackenzie Bowell was in power and his Ministers 
intrigued him out of his place? One ean hardly believe that 
the Cabinet is trying to purify itself, because it is taking in 
new men of small calibre and large bore who wouN be a 
nuisance in a county council. The Ministry, it seems to me, 
are undertaking large things in a small spirit. They seem to 
want to cut large ice for a hot summer and have no place to 
put it. The Opposition, as a darkey woman once said to me 
in Jamaica, is “’dic’lous.” They seem to have lost the page 
in the book where they were reading last and are paging 
things over to find the place. As I remarked last week, they 
are getting the political brains of the Government outside of 
the Cabinet instead of inside, and this would not be a bad 
thing if they were replacing practical politicians with good 
stuff. No one can deny that things are going from bad to 
worse. Big things are being attempted in a paltry way. It is 
impossible to compromise in any such manner. Those who are 
in control must appear large. They must do large things. 
They cannot afford to tackle an immense thing and do it on 
the basis of a village blacksmith buying iron. The dramatiza- 
tion of one’s ideas and the proper presentation of them to the 
public is more important than the real merit of the project. 
No remedy seems at hand, for lack of an Opposition, but it is 
certainly disheartening to have the whole country managed on 
parochial lines suitable to a backwoods constituency in Que- 
bee where the habitants take “whiskey blanc” and hurrah 
for the candidate who pays for it. T can quite conceive that 
large things cannot be attended to in a day and that Min- 
isters must go slowly in order to avoid mistakes. But there 
is no policy presented to the Canadian public excepting the 
“eood times” as nature has given them to us and the awaiting 
of hard times with the stolidity of the laborer who knows 
that the poorhouse will always shelter him when adversity 
makes it impossible for him to stay outside of the pauper 
walls. With so large an Administration it would seem pos- 
sible that some contemplative system outside of the mere tem- 
porary prosperity which is liable to die out with a bad crop, 
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should be proposed. The Dominion Government is making an 
extraordinarily good showing during good times. How will it 
look when times are bad? Anybody can do business when 
there is lots of money going, but it takes a clever man and 
a clever Government to make things look bright when the sky 
is full of clouds. To make a long story short, I must confess 
that I have very little confidence in fair-weather politics or in 
those people who make a great reputation by sailing down 
stream with the current and shaking hands with each other 


on the extraordinary ability they have shown ji : 
manship. J 7 y have shown in their sea- 
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NE of the greatest successes ever made by a bum bunch 

of politicians is the one which has just swept Mani- 

_toba, where the Conservatives carried thirty seats and 

the Liberals seven, with a couple of constituencies to be 
wrangled over. Premier Roblin, who succeeded Hugh John 
Macdonald, began his political career by throwing down the 
Prohibitionists, who are exceedingly strong in Manitoba. 
Hugh John had promised them a prohibitive measure identi- 
cal with the one that was offered to the people of this pro- 
vince, and it was carried by an overwhelming majority. When 
Hugh John went out of the Manitoba Government. his suc- 
cessor, Robiin, turned the whole thing down, had a new vote 
taken, in which everybody could practically vote as often as 
they liked. The Prohibitionists by this means were put away 
up on the top shelf of the cupboard, where they could not be 
reached, and though they had an enormous majority in the 
province they had no more to say than a‘ mackerel at the bot- 
tom of a keg of fish. Nevertheless, these same people have 
stood in line to make Roblin the grandpa of the province, leav- 
ing former Premier Greenway so far back in the woods that 
he will probably never be found. All this has come about by 
Roblin’s success in manipulating the Canadian Northern and 
amalgamating it with the Northern Pacific. He has been able 
to cut down the freight rates, which really isn’t much more 
than a fraction of a_cent, but this little decimal seems to 
answer the temperance people much better than prohibition, 


and away she goes for Roblin. Hooroo! Principle nowadays 
doesn’t seem to amount to much. 


* 

oe appears to be a ‘notion on foot, backed by the 

French-Canadians, to induce Frenchmen to come out 

and settle in this country. Certainly, let an effort be 
made to get the proper class of French into Canada. People 
speak of having a stomach trouble as if there were only one 
stomach trouble, when as a matter of fact there are thirty- 
six different varieties of indigestion and stomach misery. In 
talking about French immigrants to Canada, it is well to 
recognize that there are a great many different varieties of 
French. Many of them are so closely identified with the soil 
of their native province that it would possibly be difficult to 
induce them to leave their little holdings even for prospect- 
ive wealth in a country like Canada. If they can be induced 
however, to come out here, there could not possibly be a more 
worthy class of immigrants. Frugal and toilsome, they love 
their land and carefully store away their profits. No doubt 
the Government would be criticized if large seetions of French 
Inimigrants were brought here, lest French domination would 
be made a little nearer by that sort of thing. It really does 
not matter; nothing really matters, for if we are at all pro- 
vident each individual will always be fairly prosperous. But 
as the Huguenots made England prosperous in the silk indus- 
try when driven from France, it is quite possible that French 
people from the agricultural districts of France might teach 
us a great many things with regard to the export of agri- 


cultural produce. They are good folks and they ought to be 
welcomed. . 


* 
* * 

HE trouble that is apparently always going on in the Old 
Country with regard to obtaining labor for Canada is 
more active now than usual. The Sheffield “Daily Tele- 

graph,” one of the most prominent newspapers in England, is 
sending a commissioner out to obtain a statement of facts 
which may be presented to its readers. Canada has no room 
for that sickly, sentimental style of workingman who places 
his conscience in charge of a union similar to that to which 
he belonged at home. The man who comes out here has to 
go in and work and forget that he ever had any alliances. 
The one who does this can make twice as much money as he 
did in England, and if he does not get on an extravagant streak 
he can live twice as cheaply. There is plenty of room for 
everybody. The most sinister aspect that the Dominion pre- 
sents is the domination of immigration by one-horse working- 
men who endeavor to keep everybody from becoming their 
competitors. Where the Dominion spends a thousand dollars 
to obtain immigrants, some measly union will prevent immi- 
gration by writing letters at the expense of a postage stamp 
to the papers “at home.” It ought to be made a misde- 
meanor for anybody to write a letter to a British newspaper 
stating that labor is not needed in Canada. If there are men 
by the thousand in Great Britain who are willing to work for 
a dollar and a half a day, why should they be kept away and 
out of touch to serve a few slanderous unionists who want 
the market preserved so that they may get three dollars a 
day? The failure of this sort of game has been made evident 
in Canada this year. Strikers in half a dozen places have not 
only lost what they had, but have failed to be successful in 
getting what they asked. To be abrupt and almost brutal, I 
may say that some of them have not brains enough to know 
when to strike nor to fix a price that employers can pay. The 
builders’ laborers in Toronto were out till their 
families began to starve, and many other 
branches _ of wage-earners tried striking as an 
excuse for loafing, and got left. We want people in this coun- 
try; it is not a preserve for any outfit of nuisances who refuse 
to work when they are wanted. To build a fence around our 
industries and keep out men who are willing to work that men 
who are unwilling to work will get double pay, is a crazy pro- 
position which cannot be maintained. , 
** 

HE appointment of Mr. A. B. Aylesworth to succeed the 
late Justice Armour on the Alaskan Boundary Arbitra- 
tion is the best that could have been made. It is to 

be feared, however, that no appointment of anyone, no mat 
ter how learned in the law, will be of value. The judgment 
has been pre-arranged, and the representatives of the United 
States appear to have had their instructions to refuse any con- 
cessions to Canada. However, it will be a good opportunity 
for Mr. Aylesworth to become better acquainted with inter- 
national law, and even at the late hour that he enters the 
controversy he will make his influence felt. Lawyers fit to be 
judges are becoming a searce commodity; editors who are fit 
to take responsible positions are in great demand, and every 
body who understands the situation, whether as a jurist or a 
publicist, can get whatever he asks. This, too, in spite of the 
fact that there are thousands who are waiting to be “called.” 
The world is full of lawyers and so-called journalists who are 
never asked to take a particular brief because they have no 
particular ability to attend to it. The world is full of medi- 
ocrities who are not wanted and are consequently left sitting 
on the back benches waiting to be spoken to. The man who 
speaks out and is an authority is always in demand. It is re- 
markable that out of the large supply so few are asked for 


or even mentioned for prominent places. 
A Observatory, or what we call the Weather Bureau, from 
here to Ottawa. Toronto is the chief place of lake 
shipping and deserves to have the Observatory here. Why 
they should move it to Ottawa has never been explained. It 
is one of those impertinences of politics which are often in- 
flicted upon people without explanation. It is quite true 
that Toronto does not support the Ministry, but why meteor- 
ology and politics should be confused cannot be understood. 
Toronto is one of the greatest fruit markets in the world; 
Ottawa is not. The distribution of fruit from this point is 
controlled very largely by the weather foresight of those in 
charge of the Observatory. That it should be made more dif- 
ficult is a seandal, and that the removal should be a matter of 
parish polities is equally scandalous. The whole thing is one 


* 
** 
MOST undeserved slight to Toronto is the moving of the 
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of those affairs which nobody can understand except the poli- 
ticians who engineer it. 
* 
T is an unfortunate thing “if” mechanics or any other class 
of people are being brought to Canada by means of mis- 
representation, and that there has been such on some 
one’s part in connection with the foundrymen’s strike now going 
on at Toronto Junction is deducible from the fact that a large 

ty of molders would not be likely to come all the way 
con Scotland and then refuse to go to work if in possession 
of the facts of the case when they were engaged to emigrate. 
As readers of this page of “Saturday Night” are well aware, 
I have no sympathy whatsoever with the attitude of the unions 
in seeking to restrict the skilled labor market by sending 
abroad reports that Canada has no room for more mechanics. 
Such a course is most unpatriotic and grossly misrepresents 
the Dominion, and the almost unlimited opportunities our 
country affords to every willing and capable workman. But 
when the boot is on the other leg there is equally just ground 
for censure, and if it can be shown that mechanics have been 
induced by false statements to leave good jobs in the Old 
Country and come to Canada, only to find themselves in the 
position of strike-breakers and finally to drift back 
home and give the Dominion a bad name with 
those of their own class, there should be some means devised 
of not only punishing those responsible for such tactics, but 
of protecting the country against the disastrous results of a 
repetition thereof. Canada is already likely to suffer too 
much from the Barr colonization business, without having 
any new species of immigration fiasco laid bare in the British 
press. Canada can take all the surplus population of British 
origin and have room for more, but these people must not be 
enticed to our shores by fraudulent promises. 


* 

HEN the Legislature decided to fix a limit on the speed 
of automobiles, and seven miles per hour was sug- 
gested as a reasonable rate of travel, there was a 
great outcry from the owners of these machines, and in re- 
sponse to their representations the limit was fixed at ten 
miles an hour. But this regulation is being daily ignored, and 
automobiles may be seen tearing along over the streets of 
Toronto, especially in the outlying districts, at a rate that 
must equal fifteen, eighteen, or twenty miles, and even much 
higher speed, instead of the legal ten miles an hour. There is 
a good deal of unreasonable prejudice against the automobile, 
just as there was at first against the bicycle, but it is no 
wonder that horsemen and those who must go afoot are in- 
dignant at the reckless and persistent “scorching” of a few 
automobile owners who seem determined to ignore the law, 
set the ordinary rules of traffic at defiance, and “hog” things 
generally. Chief of Police Grasett has now issued more strin- 
gent orders to the police to enforce the law, and sensible auto- 
mobilists will unite with the majority of citizens in wishing 
that an example may be made of a few of the pin-headed 
people who go flying up and down the suburban streets in 
their machines at top speed and act as if they were the sole 

owners and occupants of the highways. 





LEAR, glorious summer weather has distinguished 
this week at Niagara—not July weather of the 
“long, lazy summer day” type, but sunny days 
with cool lake breezes, bracing weather that makes 
an early morning gallop a delight and a round of 
golf irresistible; warm enough to enjoy a good 
book in the shadow of the walls of old Fort Missis- 
sauga; cool enough for many hard sets of tennis on the 
Queen’s courts, and the summer gaieties in full swing. Thurs- 
day morning the young boys at the hotel and from the cot- 
tages round about got up a small tennis tournament and had 
quite a hot fight, if not as scientific as one played out on the 
Queen’s courts the week before for the Canadian champion- 
ship, and I am sure Mr. Winnett Thompson, who carried off 
the prize, felt his honors quite as deeply as did Mr. Beals 
Wright on the previous occasion. Friday saw the opening of 
the new club, the Niagara Golf and Tennis Club, with a handi- 
cap played on the Mississauga links, and later tea at the club- 
house. The new links, right on the lake, are, as one young 
lady was heard to remark, “perfectly fascinating,” and they 
have been put into such splendid condition that they present 
a most attractive appearance even to the uninitiated, and the 
many entries in Friday’s match may surely be taken as an 
indication of undoubted and well deserved success. In the 
ladies’ handicap, Miss Ogilvie was successful, and among the 
men Mr. Burns. The clubhouse is a most attractive little 
place, and its cool verandahs were much appreciated when 
hot, tired but enthusiastic, the golfers wandered in about five 
o’clock to compare notes and cool off with the assistance of 
iced drinks which the maids handed about. As some one re- 
marked that day, it is a typical young people’s club, where 
@ game is just a game and sport never becomes a business, 
yet through it all runs a tremendous amount of enthusiasm. 
In spite of rough weather, three yachts made Niagara port 
on Saturday night—the “Canada,” “Freda” and “Yarma” 
and the yachtsmen flocked up to the Casino, the fame of 
which has spread abroad. As everyone knows, if Toronto 
yachtsmen set out to make things go there will be “some- 
thing doing,” and whether it was the delightfully cool night, 
or the floor or the music, or a combination of all three, they 
certainly seemed to be having a good time and helping others 
to have it. Niagara is surpassing itself this summer with the 
Casino and the new golf club, all the cottages taken, and the 
hotels filling up well, there being quite a number of people at 
the “Strathcona” and the “Oban” as well as the “Queen’s 
Royal.” Among those noticed in the Casino Saturday even- 
ing were Miss Johnston, Miss Sizer of Buffalo; Miss Geary, 
Miss Hortense Lautz, Miss Hanson, Miss Winnett, Miss 
Flischman, Miss Hostetter, Miss Ganett, Miss Rubie Frazie, 
and Messrs. MeMurrich, Evans, Hees, Eby. F. Sparling, 
H. J. Coddie, J. Heighington, R. J. S. Weatherston, N. A. Hill, 
John A. Rowland, W. M. Hooper, R. N. Gooch, Mr. and Mrs. 
F. C. Cox, Mrs. Hammond, Miss E. Butler, Mr. and Mrs. D. 
J. Kelley, Mr. E. Corlett, Miss Grace Carter, Miss Mabel 
Carter, Mr. W. T. Merry, Mr. R. S. Tyrus, Miss May Jarvis, 
Mr. W. F. Helliwell, Mr. 8. Wadsworth, Mrs. Boneton, Mr. 
and Mrs. A. E. Hind, Mr. B. R. Brown, Mr. E. Bonnick, Mr. 
R. B. Nisbet; Miss Ray Clancey, Messrs. J. Burns, W. M. Tay- 
lor, W. B. Midland, G. K. MacBeth, R. E. Nicholson, S. M. 
Anderson, 8. C. Bunting, J. B. Trow, Stephen Haas, E. H. 
Bowen, J. Scott, Mr. and Mrs. C. 8. Blackwell, Miss Blackwell, 
Mr. and Mrs. P. W. Pearsons, Mr. and Mrs. H. C. Hammond, 
Mr. Norman Northcote. 
+ 
Mr. and Mrs. Crerar of Hamilton are at the Queen’s Royal, 
Niagara-on-the-Lake, and Mrs. Crerar sang most charmingly 
on Sunday evening to a very appreciative audience in the 
hotel 
7 
The engagement is announced of Miss May Jarvis, eldest 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Edgar Jarvis of 89 Glen road, Rose 
dale, to Mr. Wallace Helliwell, son of the late Mr. Elliott Hel 
liwell and of Mrs. Helliwell of 74 St. George street. The mar- 
riage will not take place before next spring. 
.* 


In Hamilton the engagement has been announced of Miss 
Wylie and Mr. Aleck Creelman of the Imperial Bank. 
* 
Hon. George EK. Foster and Mrs. Foster are at “Rest Cot- 
tage,” their summer home in New Brunswick. 
o 


Misses Gladys and Keith Cameron, daughters of Mr. and Mrs. 
Lud K. Cameron, are visiting friends in London, Ont., during 
their parents’ absence on the Northern lakes. 


Hon. J. R. Stratton and Mrs. Stratton are spending a few 
weeks at Penetanguishene. They speak in the highest terms 
of the beautiful surroundings. 

* 

The guests at the Minnicoganashene summer resort on the 
Georgian Bay have been excelling themselves in their catches 
ef black bass. On the 13th, Mr. H. J. Seott, K.C., caught in 
five and a half hours 26 black bass, weighing 414, pounds and 
under, besides several fine pike and pickerel. Two other rods 
made bags only a little short of the above. His total catch 
was 175%, pounds, of which two-thirds were black bass. On 
the 17th, Major Straubengie caught 63 fish, 61 pounds of 
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which were black bass of 434 pounds and under (several of 
about 4 pounds), the remainder pike from 14 pounds down, and 
a few pickerely Three other rods were out and they each re- 
turned with a good bag, including black bass of 41% pounds, 
of which there were a good sprinkling, and pike from 8 pounds 
and under, also pickerel. The total catch for the four rods 
for the day (about nine hours) was 307% pounds, representing 
131 fish. On the 18th Major Straubenzie caught in an hour 
and a quarter 13 black bass, weighing 30 pounds. One other 
rod, Mr. A. F. Brown, caught in the same time 12 black bass 
of about the same size. 
* 

Numerous were the expressions of approval heard in To- 
ronto when the announcement was received of Mr. A. B. Ayles- 
worth’s selection as the late Mr. Justice Armour’s sucoessor 
on the Alaska Boundary Commission, and hearty congratula- 
tions from a great many warm friends of the distinguished 
lawyer found their way to him in London over the submarine 
cables. 

* 

Miss Ina Matthews is the guest of her sister, Mrs. Jack 
Ross, at Sydney, C.B. Mr. and Mrs. Ross and a party of 
friends arrived in Sydney last week on board Mr. James Ross’s 
steam yacht, and have taken up their residence in the house 
recently owned and occupied by Mr. H. M. Whitney of Boston, 
but now the property of Mr. James Ross. 

* 


Miss A. Howard of New York is staying with Mrs. Perceval 
Ridout. Lady Kirkpatrick has gone to Quebec to pay a visit 
to Mrs. Dobell at Beauvoir Manor. Mr. Lionel Ridout has 
gone down to Little Metis, where he is staying at the Seaside 
Hotel. Lieutenant-Colonel and Mrs. Clarence Denison, Miss 
Denison, Mrs. J. A. Strathy and Miss Queenie Strathy are also 
guests at the same hotel. Mr. Justice Street, Mrs. and Miss 
Street are at St. Andrew’s, N.B., for the summer, and are do- 
ing a great deal of yachting and golfing. Commander and 
Mrs. Law, with General Law of England, have gone to their 
island in Muskoka. 

* 

After enjoying a very pleasant fortnight with her sister, 
Mrs. Maulson, at “Bennevento,” Clevelands, Mrs. R. H. Robin- 
son and Master Justin Robinson have returned to Port Carling, 
where they will be the guests of Mrs. Charles Barnett of Nor- 
folk, Va., at her summer cottage, “Bide-a-Wee.” : 


* 


The second weekly dance of the West End Islanders on 
Tuesday evening was of unusual interest owing to the presence 
of a number of the Oxford-Cambridge lacrosse players, who 
seemed to be out for a good time and to be meeting with 
their full share of success in the pursuit of that uncertain 
quantity. The music and the floor were both inviting, and 
dancing was much indulged in by the majority of those pre- 
sent. Mr. and Mrs. Henry Darrell. Mr. and Mrs. Edward Frey- 
seng, Mr. and Mrs. R. J. Score, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Clowdon, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Bolton Reade, Mr. and Mrs. E. K. Webb, Mr. 
and Mrs. Goldstein, Mr. and Mrs. Lamont, Mr. and Mrs. George 
Dunstan, Mr. and Mrs. Harry Briggs. Mr. and Mrs. Wedd, 
Mrs. Rathbone, Mr. and Mrs. A. J. Pattison, Mr. and Mrs. 
Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. Arthur Dennis, Mr. and Mrs. Cos- 
grove, Mr. and Mrs. Wade, Mr. and Mrs. Beal, Miss Ahearn, 
Miss Winnie Garvin of New York, Mr. Pearson, Miss Nora 
Hamilton, Miss Edna Pattison, Miss Lamont, Miss Jackson, 
Miss Lackie, Miss Ash of Philadelphia, Miss Wheaton, Miss 
McLean, Miss Fair, Miss Patterson, Miss Ross, Misses Purse, 
Miss Dottie Lamont, Miss Madden, Mrs. Little, Mr. and Mrs. 
Marseilles, Miss Marseilles of Brantford, Miss Madge McKen- 
dry, Mr. MacBeth, Mr. J. A. McEvoy, Mr. Tindall, Mr. G. H. 
Gouinlock, Mr. Small, Mr. Elliott, Mr. Barkey. Mr. Garrow, 
Mr. Merrick, Mr. Darling, Mr. Fitzgerald, Mr. D. McCall, Mr. 
McGinn, Mr. L. Stone, Mr. F. Lamont, Mr. Frank Stone, Mr. 
Bassett, Mr. Allan B. Fisher, Mr. R. Moody, Mr. Caulfield, Mr. 
A. J. Pattison, jr., Mr. Fred Score, were present. 

* 


Mr. Archibald MaeMurchy and the Misses MacMurchy have 

gone to Prince Edward Island for some weeks. 
* 

St. George’s Church was the scene of a quiet but chic wed- 
ding at half-past two o’clock on Wednesday, when Grace 
Brownlie, daughter of the late Robert Lyon Cowan of D’Arey 
street, was married to Mr. John MacNab Wilson, grandson of 
the late F. W. Barron, principal of Upper Canada College. 
The marriage was solemnized by Rev. Marmaduke Hare, and 
Mr. E. W. Phillips, organist of the church, presided at the or- 
gan. There was no choir. The bride, who was given away by 
her brother, Mr. Herbert Street Cowan, wore a charming 
toilette of white taffeta veiled in chiffon, and an entire over- 
dress of white Brussels lace, the bodice being further orna- 
mented by a collar of handmade lace of beautiful design, and 
a tulle veil, arranged with a wreath of orange blossoms, en- 
veloping all. The bride’s bouquet was of white carnations and 
maiden hair fern, and the only ornament worn was a gold 
chain bracelet set with turquoises and pearls, which, with the 
bouquet, was the gift of the groom. Miss Maud Cowan, sis- 
ter of the bride, was the maid of honor. Hér gown was of 
white Liberty silk, the skirt being elaborately tucked on either 
side of a front panel of lace applique, the full surplice bodice 
being made up over white point d’esprit under blouse, and 
trimmed with applique, and her hat was white mohair adorned 
with chiffon and plumes. Shé carried pink sweet peas. After 
the ceremony a few of the relatives of the bride and bride- 
groom returned with them to the residence of Mrs. Cowan, 
where the bride donned a traveling suit of dark blue serge, 
flecked with white. with oxidized silver buttons, and which 
she wore over a blouse of white raw silk, trimmed with lace 
and fancy stitchings, and with a navy blue chip hat, faced 
with white chiffon. Mr. and Mrs. Wilson, after the custom- 
ary felicitations, left for the West, and on their return in a 
fortnight will take up their residence on Mr. Wilson’s farm 
at North Toronto. ' 


On Wednesday morning at 9,0’clock a pretty wedding took 
place at St. Anne’s Church, Dufferin street, when Miss Georgina 
Elizabeth Stammers, youngest daughter of Mr. Samuel John 
Stammers of the Bank of Montreal, and Mrs. Stammers, was 
married to Mr, George Byres Towers, Rev. Lawrence Skey, the 
rector, officiating. The bride entered on her father’s arm, 
wearing a very pretty gown of white silk organdie, mounted 
on taffeta, with a trimming of seed pearls. Her hat was of 
white tulle, with osprey to the side, and she carried a shower 
bouquet of white roses and lilies of the valley. The only orna- 
ment worn was a handsome pear! sunburst, the gift of the 
groom. The bridesmaid was Miss “Birdie” Boswell, who wore 
a stunning white picture hat and a becoming pale blue silk 
organdie, encrusted with black Chantilly medallions, and ear- 
ried pale pink roses. The best man was Mr. Wolfe, and the 
ushers Dr. Lambert Stammers, brother of the bride, and Mr. 
R. K. Sproule. Mrs. Stammers was in a handsome gown of 
black peau de soie, with soft touches of black lace, her bonnet 
being of black lace, with a small wreath of yellow flowers. 
Miss F. Stammers wore a very handsome black silk, thickly 
pailletted with sequins, and a chie black hat touched with 
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white. Mr. Arthur White presided at the organ, and played 
the two wedding marches, Wagner’s and Mendelssohn’s, in 
magnificent style. After ‘the ceremony a reception was held 
at the residence of the bride’s parents in Lakeview avenue, 
only intimate friends and relatives being present. The table 
was elaborately decorated with roses and a trailing design in 
green. Mr. and Mrs. Towers left amid showers of confetti to 
catch the 11 o’clock boat for Niagara, going via Buffalo to 
New York and Boston. On their return they will reside at 43 
Dewson street. The bride’s traveling gown was a smart French 
tailor-made of navy blue cloth, with hat of navy blue fancy 
straw, with white wings and knots of blue and white Liberty 
ribbon. Some very handsome presents were received in silver, 
cut glass, china, linen, a cabinet of pearl-handled® knives and 
forks—and some very pretty pieces of jewelry, one an old- 
fashioned pendant of pearls and turquoises set in beautifully 
worked gold belonging to a relative of Mr. Stammers, and 
given by him to his daughter. The groom presented the brides- 
maid with a pearl crescent, and the best man with a pearl 
fleur-de-lis scarf-pin. 
* 


Mrs. C. C. James and son Frank are at Cobourg. 
* . 


Mrs. Hugh John Macdonald has returned to Winnipeg with 
her son, Mr. John A. Macdonald, after a short visit to Eastern 
Canada. The Hon. Hugh J. Macdonald is now making a satis- 
factory convalescence after his recent very serious illness. 

* 

Mrs. George Kerr, Miss Kerr and Mrs. Alfred Jonés are 
at Cap a l’Aigle for the summer. 

oe 

Mr. H. V. F. Jones, assistant manager of the Bank of Com- 
merce, of London, England, who has been xisiting his mother, 
Mrs. Jones of Parkdale, for the past six weeks, will sail for 
England to-morrow. 

* 

The marriage of Mr. Emile Theodore Jacobi of Toronto, 
son of the late Mr. Philip Jacobi, to Miss Mary Winifred Wil- 
son, took place on Wednesday in the First Presbyterian 
Church, Sussex, N.B. 

* 

At Christ Church, Yokohama, Japan, on July Ist, the mar- 
riage of Miss Clara Elizabeth Mackenzie, a popular young lady 
of London, Ont., and eldest surviving daughter of Mr. Philip 
Mackenzie, barrister-at-law, London, to Mr. Hugh Balfour 
Darnell, was solemnized. Mr. Hugh Darnell’s father, Rev. Mr. 
Darnell, was for many years headmaster of Hellmuth Boys’ 
College, where he and Mrs. Darnell made many friends and 
were very popular. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Blake and family have arrived at 
Murray Bay, and are occupying the summer residence of Mr. 
8. Blake. Mr. and Mrs. Blake were the guests of Mrs. Blake’s 
mother, Mrs. Law of Montreal, for a short time while en 
route to Murray Bay. 

* 

Mrs. F. C. Harrison and Miss G. Mills of Guelph, who have 
been visiting their sister, Mrs. Creelman, are now the guests 
of Lady Mulock. 

* 

Mr. T. G. Blackstock of St. George street has gone on an 

extended trip to British Columbia. 
* 


Last week Senator Fulford of Brockville entertained a 
party of gentlemen from Ottawa, taking them in his steam 
yacht for a cruise up the St. Lawrenoe.. The party consisted 
of Sir Mackenzie Bowell, Sir Alfonse Pelletier, Senator Fiset, 
Senator Perley, Senator Tessier, Senator McGregor, Senator 
Cloran, Senator Domville, Senator McSweeney, Senator Thomp- 
son, Senator Poirier, Major Chapleau, Mr. St. Denis Lemoine, 
and Mr. Molyneux St. John. The party remained in Brockville 
over night, returning in the morning via the St. Lawrence, 
through the Lachine Rapids, to Montreal. 

* 


Sheriff Widdifield and Miss Widdifield of “Glenbyrne,” St. 
George street, are holidaying in Muskoka, and, together with 
Dr. and Mrs. Gilmour, are the guests of Mrs. T. Eaton at 
“Ravenscraig.” 

* 

At Trinity Church, St. John, N.B., on Wednesday afternoon 
Mr. Robert Louis Ellis of the Bank of British North America, 
Toronto, and Miss Frances Elizabeth Robinson, daughter of 
Mr. J. Morris Robinson, banker, were married by Rev. Canon 
Richardson. The bride was attended by her three sisters, and 
Mr. Seymour Baker of Yarmouth was groomsman. Mr. 
and Mrs. Ellis will spend a short honeymoon in the provinces 
before leaving for Toronto. The bride is a popular young lady 
in the New Brunswick capital’s society. 

* 

The engagement is announced of Mr. J. Herbert Watson of 
the Bank of Toronto, Rossland, B.C., brother of Mrs. F. C. 
Hood of Spadina avenue, to Miss Jessica Seagers of St. Paul, 
Minn. The wedding will take place August 5th at St. Paul. 

* 


The members of the Royal Canadian Yacht Club will hold 
the second of their popular summer dances on Monday, the 
27th, at the Island house. Invitations can be procured by 
members of the club for gentlemen who are non-members. 

* 


No more delightful social event has ever taken place on the 
Island than the young folks’ dance held in the Amateur 
Aquatic Association’s hall on Wednesday evening. Quite two 
hundred juveniles from the summer homes on al! parts of the 
Island were present, and had a rollicking time first at the 
sports on Long Pond and afterwards at the indoor festivities. 
The different children’s dances were very pretty, and the 
“chair dance” was the feature of the evening. The patronesses 
of the party were as follows: Mrs. Cosgrave, Mrs. Warren, 
Mrs. H. Wade, Mrs. Armstrong, Mrs. Dunstan, Mrs. Pattison, 
Mrs. Donald, Mrs. Eastwood, Mrs. Francis, Mrs. Meredith, Mrs. 
Smellie, Mrs. Gerald Wade, Mrs. A. R. Denison, Mrs. George 
Jones, Mrs. G. E. Macrae, Mrs. Goldman, Mrs. H. Lamont, 
Mrs. Trees, Mrs, Goad, Mrs. A. L. Massey, Mrs. Eastmure, 
Mrs. E. J. Lennox. They were assisted by a number of young 
ladies from Hanlan’s Point and Center Island, who supplied 
the music. The committee in charge were: Messrs. H. D. 
Warren, hon. president; J. J. Cosgrave, president; ©. Hill, R. 
S. Cassels, J. Lindsay, T. K. Wade, A. R. Denison, A. J. Pat- 
tison, R. Smellie, George Gale, H. Smith, J. Francis, W. H. 
Lamont, A. L. Eastmure, George Merrick, R. A. Donald, J. G. 
Merrick, George Lamont, J. D. Trees, H. G. Wade (secretary), 
B. Jamieson, T. Temple, G. Bell, I. Ardagh. A few of the 
little tykes present were: Miss Gladys Eastwood, Miss L. 
Blogg, Miss Evelyn Eastwood, Miss Dora Lethicke, Miss H. 
Horrocks, Master Walter McMichael, Miss N. Horrocks, Miss 
Evelyn Gibb, Miss Morine Darnley, Miss Pearl Pearson, Miss 
Haroldine Beard, Miss Muriel Campbell, Miss Enid Alexander, 
Miss D. Blackey, Miss M. Carrick, Master Norman Watt, Miss 
Dotty Nichols of Chatham, Miss Ida Pearson, Miss Vera Pear- 
son, Master Paul Kirkhouse, Miss Dorothy Pearson, Master 
Paul Meredith, Master M. J. Horrocks, Master M. Dyas, Mas- 
ter Esmay Cosgrave, Master Aubrey Ireland, Master Clare 
Cosgrave, Master Hugh Donald, Master Moore Cosgrave, 
Master Harold Blogg, Master Jim Cosgrave, Miss Helen Blogg, 
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Society note: Dr. Peattie Nesbitt, M.P.P., has gone to 
Muskoka to fish. 

The Doctor (fishing)—Now, boys, if we can win this Mus- 
koka by-election, and the other two, we put the Ross Govern- 
ment out of business. 
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Wm. Stitt & Co “a 


LADIES’ TAILORS AND COSTUMIERS . 











Handsome Materials for Afternoon, Even- 
be | and Dinrer Gowns. 
weeds and Cloths for TAELOR SUITS. 


MILLINERY 


Novelties in Trimmed Millinery. 


GLOVES 


Gloves in all the newest shadings and 
colorings. Ladies’ and Gents’ Walking and 
Driving Gloves. Silk and Linen Gloves. 


CORSETS 


The La Grecque and Lattice Ribbon. 


Paris Kid Glove Store Sob 
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we sell is made of selected oak, inch and three- and 
quarters wide, three-eighths thick, run through a gua 
machine which makes it absolutely true and odo 
uniform, and when laid is the most perfect plain 
hardwood floor possible. Ends square, there- 
fore no waste. From this to the most elabor- JO 
ate parquet pattern is our range. Write for x 
catalogue and price-list. 


The ELLIOTT & SON @. 


Limited 
79 King Street West, Toronto 
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Cut Glass 


We do our own cutting and there is 
no finer cut glass in America. 
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In buying from us as well as securing a. 
the very best quality you save the duty 
and American manufacturer’s profit. ENG 
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Bridal Bouquets “2 


Weddings are beautified by our flowers. 
You are always sure of their perfect freshness 
and latest style of arrangement. Our artist 
will give you ideas for striking effects and 
combinations. 


SEND FOR OUR PRICE.-LIST 


5 King Street West, : : Goronto 


TABLE 
















Our stock 


f tabl 
CUTLERY ° ®; : 
ve newest patterns of the leading English Ca 
cutlers. 
POCKET-KNIVES and SCISSORS ‘ 


We have a great variety of knives 
and scissors in leather cases, also scissors 
in sets of three and four pair. 


Rice Lewis & Son 


LIMITED 


Cor. King & Victoria Streets, TORONTO. 














Master Norman Carmichael, Miss W. Eastmure, Miss Macrae, 
Miss A. Eastmure, Miss Armstrong, Miss M. Wilson, Miss 
Isabel Langley, Miss Edith Lee, Master Donald Hamilton, 
Master Shirley Hamilton, Master O. Davidson, Master W. 
Davidson, Master Fred Rust, with very many others. It is 
expected that another dance will be “given on Wednesday, i . 
August 12th. 7 
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The Umpire’s Rubaiyat. 





A book of rules, a frown upon my brow, 
An indicator, a good eye and thou 

Beside me, shrieking “Lobster, thou art rank!” 
Oh, this, methinks, were agony enow. 


Strange, is it not, that when I call a strike, 
I ’rouse in every breast sincere dislike? 

Yet if I call that self-same curve a ball 
{ am abused by Tom and Dick and Mike. 


What boots it though a player be tagged out 
Beyond the slightest shadow of a doubt? 

The very instant that I wave my hand, 
From stand and bleachers comes a threatening shout. 


I sometimes think that when my race is run, 
When three strikes have been called, and, all undone, 
I hear St. Peter read his riot act 
V'll kick on his decision, just for fun! 
—Milwaukee “Sentinel.” 


siiteaiaadioetiac 
Jealousy is love standing on its head. 


Who boasts that he has no enemy hardly deserves a friend. 
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Down 
Quilts 


Renovated, Re-covered 
and Made-to-Order \z 





This is the best time of year 
for the Making, Re-covering 
and Renovating of Down 
Quilts, as new patterns and 
shadings are now in stock of 


French Art Silks, 


Satins and Sateens 


and when made up by us are 
guaranteed down- proof and 
odorless. 


JOHN CATTO & SON 


King Street—opposite the Post-Office. 
_TORONTO. 
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iS Teme ex & 


defect of astigmatism hereditary? It has been fre- 
quently proven in our actual practice that where this 
trouble exists in the parent the same difficulty is 
found in the child. Hence the necessity of early 
and frequent examination of Children’s Eyes. 


The Culverhouse Optical ©. 


LIMITED 


CONSULTING OPTICIANS 
*Phone—Main 4556. 72 Yonge St., Toronto 


ENGLISH TOOTH BRUSHES 


We have a fresh shipment. We guar- 
antee them. The bristles never come out. 
25c., 30c., 35c., 40c. each. Mailed any- 
where. 


GERMAN SHAVING BRUSHES 


Badger and bristle. Bargains. Prices 
from l5e. to $2.00. Mailed anywhere. 


The HOOPER CO., Limited 


43 King St. West 467 Bloor St. West 
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Stationery 


Special attention given to the engrav- 
ing of Dies and Copper Plates. 
The newest styles in Stationery and 


Cards. 
MISS E. PORTER , 


WOMAN’S EXCHANGE 
47 King Street West 


This store is getting more and 
more in evidence for Ladies’ Hats. 
We get hold of the 
novelties and easily set the pace 
for style. Just now the demand is 
for the new Sailor Hat—a hat that 
every 


very latest 


woman can wear to ad- 
vantage. 
In rustic and sennit braids—large 


and small crowns— 


$1.50 » $2.50 


We've no room here for inferior 
styles. It’s worth something for 
you to know that. 


J. W. 1. Fairweather & Co, 


84-86 Yonge Street 








Social and Personal. 





HE first of a series of three canoe 
trips to be undertaken by Uprer 
Canada College boys under the 
guidance of Mr. A. L. Cochrane, 
athletic director, was brought to a suc- 
cessful close on Monday last, when the 
entire party of nineteen reached Graven- 
hurst, after a most delightful outing cf 
three weeks amidst the northern woods 
and lakes. The weather experienced was 
of the choicest, and nothing of a nature 
to mar the thorough enjoyment of the 
trip had happened. A great and varied 
range of territory was covered, and ev- 
eryone voted the trip “the best yet.” The 
party, traveling in eight spick-and-span 
varnished canoes, left, on June 29, and 
the route lay via Muskoka, Rosseau and 
Joseph Lakes, Gordon Bay, Portage 
Lake, where the party made their in- 
itial portage of a mile into Robinson 
Lake, canoes, tents, kits and provisions 
being carried by the young voyageurs 
over the trail, and re-embarked at the 
other end. Then followed Burnt, Half- 
Moon and Blackstone lakes, Crane Lake, 
Little Blackstone and Moon Harbor, into 
Georgian Bay, touching at Sans Souci and 
Parry Sound; then via Canoe Lake, Jack, 
McCoy, Three-Legged, Scott and Otter, 
Salmon and Boundary lakes, all connect- 
ed by interesting portages, into Crane 
Lake, continuing into Little Birch and 
Healy’s lakes, into Moon Harbor, camp- 
ing at ‘the mouth of the Moon River at 
High Falls. ‘Lhe party then performed 
the feat of ascending the Moon, with its 
two dozen rapids, falls, chutes and shal- 
lows, ete., in a single day, a rather not- 
able performance, arriving safely at Bala 
at sundown, camping ihe next day at 
Mortimer’s Point, Lake Muskoka, and 
paddling thence to Gravenhurst. Fisi- 
ing, swimming. exploring and aquatic 
sports kept everyone busy while in camp. 
The following are the names of the 
young men composing the first expedi- 
tion: T. Jarvis, L. M. Spence, F. Malone, 
A. McArthur, H. Jackes, R.G. Parker, G. 
Watt, E. M. Hawke, F. H. Secretan, G. 
W. Bayly, R. G. Myles, R. Laird, G. M. 
Hutton, G. Inglis, H. A. Inglis. A. C. 
Goode, D. Laird of Princeton and F. A. 
Reid of Toronto University were also of 
the party, some six of whom remained at 
Gravenhurst to meet the rest of the 
beys forfming the second party, which 
will go to Hollow Lake and Lake of 
Bays and be out three weeks. A third 
party will then set out for Temagami 
Lake, from North Bay, under Mr. Coch- 
rane’s care, with a view towards break- 
ing new ground for next year in that 
enchanting primeval wilderness. Several 
of the boys will be out the entire nine 
weeks, end the amount of good to be cle- 
rived in the way of health and practical 
knowledge from a vacation of this kind 
receives its best testimony from actual 
results. It is one of those “near to 
hand” blessings which the youth of our 
country possess as their own heritage. 
* 


Miss Carrie Tate has gone to Fairy 
Lake, Muskoka. 


City Clerk Edwards of London, who 
has been spending his holidays in Hamil- 
ton and Toronto, has returned home. 

* 


Miss Bessie Burton of New York and 
Miss Ethel Williamson of Buffalo are 
guests of Mrs. J. F. Junkin of “Ravens- 
wold.” 

oe 

Miss Eleanor Atkinson has left for a 

visit to Montreal. 


Mr. and Mrs. Archie Kerr of Crescent 
road are at Cap a L’Aigle, with Mrs. 
Kerr, sr. 

* 

The Misses Oliver of Montreal are 

staying with their uncle, Mr. J. A. Alley. 
a 


Miss Muriel! Morphy of Avenue road 
is spending a few weeks in Grimsby. 
* 


Mr. Walter Caswell, 35 Euclid avenue, 
returned home on Friday on the steam- 
ship “Lucania,” after an extended tour 
of the United Kingdom and France. 

© 


Miss Bauld, Avenue road, is now in 
Montreal, on her way to Halifax, where 
she will spend the remainder of the suin- 
mer. 

* 

Mrs. Alexander Nairn has gone out to 
British Columbia, where she is the guest 
of her daughter, Mrs. Arthur Robertson, 
at Vietoria. Miss Isabel Nairn has gone 
to Muskoka. 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. J. J. Mackenzie have left 
for Prince Edward Island for six weeks’ 
sojourn. 

* 

Miss Ruby Edwards, Barrie, is visiting 
Mrs. C. M. Edwards of Tarryawhile, 
Balmy Beach. 


* 


The Rev. Canon and Mrs. MeNab have 
gone to Chicago for some weeks. ‘anon 
McNab will be in charge of the Church 
of the Redeemer, in Washington avenue, 
during his stay there. 

a 


Miss Mollie McMahon and Miss Daisy 
McMahon, Beverley street, are staying at 
Oakville. 

a 

Miss Adaline Caswell Wheelock of 
New York is visiting her aunt, Mrs. J. 
Cleland Hamilton, Rosedale. 

* 


The Rev. Professor Jenks of Trinity 
College has left for a two months’ vac.- 
tion, going to Quebec, the Saguenay and 
the White Mountains. 

* 

Mrs. -John H. C. Durham, 93 Elm ave- 
nue, Rosedale, is home again after a 
month’s visit to her mother, Mrs. Jessie 
Mitchell, at Maple Grove, Motherwell, 
Ont. ; 

* 

Mrs. R. T. Hopkins of Nashville, Tenn., 
is staying with her sister, Mrs. Kelso, of 
St. Vincent street, for the summer. 

” 


The ladies, who were enthusiastic spec 
tators of the bowling tournament re- 
cently played on the lawn at the Island 
house of the Royal Canadian Yacht Club, 
became so interested in the game that 
they afterwards met together and formed 
a club. By the kind permission of the 
R.C.Y.C., » & wil} be allowed to play on 
the lawn every Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday morning throughout the summer. 
The officers elected were: President, Mrs. 
J. Beatty; secretary-treasurer, Miss 
Maude Gagen; committee, Miss E. Wat- 
sen, Miss L. Chadwick, Miss E. Trees 

* 


The home of Rev. W. H. Moss, Bur- 
lington, was the scene of a pretty wed- 
ding on Wednesday, the 15th, at noon, 


when i:is daughter, Lily Louise, was mar- 
ried to Mr. Perceval Dolson, B.A., classi- 
cal master of the Harrison High School. 
The ceremony was conducted by the 
father of the bride, assisted by the Rev. 
C. J. Dolson, B.D., of Caledonia, father 
of the groom. The bride was prettily 
attired in white silk mull and carried a 
bouquet of white carnations; her going- 
away gown was of blue broadcloth, witi 
hat to match. The groom’s gift to the 
bride was a pear! fleur-de-lis. 
* 


Mrs. D. D. Mann and her young son 
have gone to Muskoka for a few weeks. 
* 


Dr. and Mrs. Cecil Trotter have left on 
a three weeks’ trip through the Georgian 
Bay and Muskoka lakes. 
e 


Mr. and Mrs. W. J. Mather are leav- 


ing this week for Murray Bay, Quebec 


and the Saguenay. 
* 


Mr.and Mrs. Frank Coleman, with lit- 
tle Jack, Mrs. John Coleman and Miss 
Irene Coleman, are at their summer 
home, Port Sandfield, Muskoka. 

* 


The many friends of Miss Parkin in 
Toronto will be glad to hear that she is 
now convalescent from her recent attack 
of typhoid fever, and has been removed 
from the Royal Victoria Hospital in 
Montreal to the Royal Victoria College, 
where she was a student before her ill- 
ness, until her departure for England, 
which will take place as soon as she is 
strong enough to travel. 


Chief Justice Moss is at Gordon Bay, 
Lake Joseph, Muskoka. Mr. Justice Mac- 
laren is at Atlantic House, Scarborough 
Beach, Me., and Mr. Justice Garrow at 
Port Carling, Muskoka. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Fraser Lefroy, with their 
family, have gone to Coombe Wood, Al- 
landale, for the summer. 

* 


Mrs. Philip Robin of 33 Willcoexs 
street left last week for Tadousac, and 
will spend three weeks there. 

* 

Mr. Cecil Crawford has gone down to 
Kamouraska, on the St. Lawrence. where 
he is staying at his mother’s cottage. 

* 


Mr. Clarence Bell, clerk in chambers, 
Osgoode Hall, and Mrs. Bell leave shortly 
for their cottage on Cedar Lake, on 
which Mr. Bell owns fishing privileges 
supposed to be the best in the Stony 
Lake district. 

* 

Mrs. Barker of Cecil street has gore 
tc Sturgeon Point, accompanied by Mrs. 
Savage of Montreal. 

* 


Mrs. Mandeville Merritt has gone to 
Woodington, Muskoka, for the summe-. 
* 

Miss Etta Wood and Miss Barnes of 
Grand Rapids, Mich., after a visit to New 
York, Boston, and other points in the 
East, are staying with friends in Man- 
ning avenue. 

* 

Mrs. E. B. Mackenzie is the guest of 
Mrs. R. H. Buchanan at Clairmont, Hud- 
son Heights, on the Ottawa River. 

* 

Miss Edith Marling is staying with 
Mrs. Penny at Fairwaters, Georgeville, 
P.Q. 

* 

Mrs. J. T. Fisher of Czar street has 
gcne for an extended tour to Winnipeg 
and the Pacific coast. 

* 


Lady Aberdeen is not the only “ad-; 


vanced lady” who holds unusual ideas 
about domestic service. The Countess 
of Carlisle is in the same boat, says an 
English paper. 
be their duty to dine with their house- 
hold servants once a week. Lady Mary 
Murray, Lady Carlisle’s daughter, has 
her maids into the drawing-room for five 
o’clock tea every Thursday. They de- 
clare the custom of eating with the ser- 
vants was once common in the North, 
which is true enough. But the practice 
was a lingering trace of feudal times, 
and has died a natural death along with 
other things obsolete and unsuited to the 
modernities. All the friends of Lady 
Aberdeen and of Lady Carlisle have 
heard over and over again the advan- 
tages and delights which appear from 
their point of view. One rather wonders 
what the servants truly think about it. 
It is difficult to believe they really enjoy 
sitting at table with their employers. A 
school treat or a rent dinner may be 
well enough, for these things oniy occur 
orce a year; but every Thursday! 
2 


Following is a list of recent arrivals at 
the Hotel Del Monte, Preston Springz:: 
Mr. ©. G. Beatty, Hamilton; Miss E 
Mills, Mrs. George Hamilton, Mrs. Mercy 
Crone, Toronto; Mr. F. Flynn Wixon and 
wife, Ingersoll; Mr. C. Hogarth, Toron- 
to; Mr. George B. Carr, St. Louis, Mo.: 
Mr. P. K. Perry, Mr. T. M. Cleary, To 
ronto; Mr. and Mrs. L. 8. Wing, Berlin: 
Mr. Charles Bechtil, Waterloo; Mr. H. 
W. Petrie, Mrs. John Carruthers, Mis- 
Carruthers, Toronto; Mr. G. Vanderlip 
and wife, Hamilton; Mr. George E. Ham- 
ilton, Toronto; Mr. E. Wells, Montreal; 
Mrs. M. Kallmeyer, Miss M. Kallmever. 
Toronto; Mr. E. Dore, Hamilton; Dr 
George Aylesworth, Collingwood; Mis- 
Pingree, Detroit; Miss Jones, Mr. F. B. 
Heath, Mr. G. B. Ferris, Guelph. 

° 

Mr. and Mrs. William Stone and fam 
ily of Huron street are summering at 
Hilo Island, Muskoka Lake, where they 
have been since the. beginning of July. 


7 
The Island Amateur Aquatic Associ? 
tion will hold their annual concert 
Wednesday evenirg, August 5, at 


Aquatie Hall, and a dance will be given 
after the concert. On Wednesday ey 
ing, July 29, a programme of aquotic 





All costu mes for 
out-of-doors 


are liable to be worn 
on a rainy day. 

If these costumes 
are made of 


they will shed the 
rain and_ still look 
and wear like any 
other good cloth. 


All good dealers sell Cravenette in 
plain colors, mixtures and black. 





They both conceive it to} 









O’Keefe’s Liquid 
Extract of Malt 


Contains all 
the nutritive 
and sedative 
properties of 
Malt and Hops, | 
with the 
lowest possible 
percentage 

of alcohol. 


W. LLOYD WOOD, 
Toronto 
General Agent 













ARE YOU... 


GOING 
AWAY? 


Let us suggest a few new books 
to take with you. 


In our opinion these,are 10 of the 
best books just now : 


1. “The Grey Cloak.” 

2. “Brewster’s Millions.” 

3. “Gordon Keith.” 

4. “Wee MacGreegor.” 

5. “The Garden of Lies.” 

6. “ Journey’s End.” 

7. “Lady Rose’s Daughter.” 
8. “ Lovey Mary.” 

9. “The Four Feathers.” 

10. “The Filigree Ball.” 


Phone 1680 and we will send a 


few ‘on approval.” 













102 
As the mother rocks the cradle love transforms it to a kind of 
loom whereon her fond fancy weaves a bright colored future 
for her child. As the child grows the wise mother feeds his 
mind with precepts of integrity and industry ; his brain and 
body with ALL-NOURISHING FOOD in order that he may be 
strong for life’s battles and find an honored piace with men. 


Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit 





is the Natural Food—the food whose each integral part has 
an exact counterpart in the human body—the food that 
builds the perfect whole because it builds the perfect parts. 
The per‘ect food to perfect man. SHREDDED 
WHOLE WHEAT BISCUIT is more porous than 
any other food—that means more digestible. 
It is quickly transformed into rich blood, firm flesh, hardy 
muscles and an active brain. Sold by all grocers. 

Send for ‘The Vital Question” (Cook Book, illustrated in 
colors) FREE. Address 


THE NATURAL FOOD COMPANY 
{UROWIU, ONT. 


| 
















sports will be given by the LA.A.A. at 
Vard’s Island, to which all lsianders and 
citizens are invited, and on Friday even- 


























ing, July 31, a dance will be held at ihe | 


club house, which is expected to be a 
very enjoyable affair. The hall will be 
illuminated with electrie lights and an 
orchestra has been engaged. The asso- 
ciation will hold their sixteenth annual 
regatta on Saturday afternoon, August 
22, at Long Pond. Invitations for the 
dance on next Friday (July 31) can be 
obtained from any member of the follow- 
ing committee: A. k. Denison, W. H. La- 
inont, J. D. Trees, L. J. Cosgrave, A. J. 
Pattison, A. L. Eastmure, H. G. Wade, 
secretary: J. Lindsay. H. Smith. J. G. 
Merrick, G, Bell, T. K. Wade, J. Fran- 
cis, George Lamont, I. Ardagh, C. Hill, 
R. Smellie, George Merrick, B. Jamieson, 
R. S. Cassels, George Gale, R. A. Donald, 
T. Temple. 
7: 

A progressive euchre party was given 
at the Peaetanguishene Hotel on Wed- 
nesday evening, over 75 persons taking 
part. 

= 
Mrs. Jorden, Jarvis street 


| 
the summer 


. is spending 
with friends in Stratford. 
* 
Miss E. T. Jordan 
from New York on 


on July 10 for a 


Jarvis street, ailed 
the steamer “Arabic” 
tour on the Continent, 

* 

Hotfman of Berlin 
1 in the city this week, 
en route to Hilton, St. 
Algoma, where she will visit her sister, 
Mrs. Z E. MeLelan, for a couple of 
months. 


Mrs (. Evers 
spent a short tim 


Joseph's Island, 


* 
rhe engagement is 
Florrie Louise Alison and Mr. A. B. Yag 
er of Brantford. The marriage will take 
place in August. 
* 
Tucker, M.A., a well 
of the Provineial Uni 
and dean of Adelphi College, 
Brooklyn, N.Y., sails from Montreal this 
t take a special 


week for England to 
course of readingsat Oxford University. 
* 


Miss Alice B 
known vraduate 
Versity, 


Tne guests at the Minnicoganashene 
summer resort on the Georgian Bay are 
ali testifying to the pleasure they are 


enjoying at that quiet and charming re- | 


sort. It 
and vet so essentially outside the world 
It is so cheerful and yet so restful. It 
offers such a variety of excursions, 
fishing, sketching and other amusements 


is so accessible to the world, | 


announced of Miss | 


| 


| 


with | 


And it is so carefully and so comfortab!y ! 
conducted that one cannot wonder at the | 


frank and happy expressions of delight 
one hears. 
known Toronto people who are at pres 
ent there: Mrs. and the Misses Rose, 
Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Cawthra, Mrs. and 
Master F. and B. Maceulloch, Mrs. Helli 
well, Miss Joseph, Mr. F. Wyld, Mr. J 
Paterson, Glasgow, Scotland; Major ¢ 
Van Strauhenzie, Royal Artillery, R.M 


The following are some well- | 


| 
| 
| 


| Howard, of Chicago, are the guests of 























The Largest Sale 


ee vies MACARONI and VERMICELLI 


made by Le Vve P. CODOU et FILS, and the genuine bears this name: 


PP. Covou 


See that you get it. 






Best dealers keep CODOU’S goods. 





Crompton Corsets 


embody every practical feature of the highest 
grade Parisian corsets. 
















They are the cul- 
mination of the highest art in corset con- 
struction. 


Style “707” 


fills every 






requirement of the smartest 


dressers. This beautiful new corset may be 







seen at the Robert Simpson Co., Limited. 


Ask for Crompton New Models 











The most reliable and perfect 
In demand everywhere. 

If you would like a well dressed, stylish-looking 
hand—wear Fownes’ Gloves. . . 


fitting Glove. 


Fownes’ Gloves 
‘ 





:Made for Women and Men: 








We Offer 


a wide selection of the newest 
creations in Skirts. 


We Make Up 


your own material, if desired. See 
us before purchasing your goods. 
We can save you money. 


We Guarantee 








Behind every article we sell is 
our reputation, whether it be a 
Wig, Switch or 


and our stock is one 





Bang, 

Toupee 
of the largest and most select in 
Canada. 


Send for catalogue. 


JAHN & SON 


73} KING ST. W., TORONTO 








Every Skirt to fit and give satisfaction 
in every detail. 


The Skirt Specialty Co.; 


64 KING STREET WEST (Upstairs) 





















The Corset Specialty Co. 
a ll2 Yonge St., Toronto 


ist Floor over Singer Office. 


Macufacturers of Corsets 
and Health Waists made | 
to fit the figure by expert | 
designers. HoseSupporters | 
attached. 

Imported Corsets always | 
in stock. ce 
Repairing and refitting 

| 
| 
| 















. 


of any make of Corset 
neatly done. 


Are You Sure You Are Clean? 


Perhaps you have just had whatfyou 
think was a splendid bath, and you feel as 
fresh and clean asa baby. Just drop in 
and take a Turkish Bath at 


PEMBER’S 


and see what an eye-opener it will prove 
in the way of removing waste matter and 
giving a consciousness of real cleanliness. 

Elegant rooms and appointments. Ex- 
pert attendants. 


127-129 YONGE STREET 
TORONTO 


1 
. 


4 Reliable Agents Wanted. 













‘** Crown Vellum” 


smartest and most correct social note manu- 
factured to-day—snow white— vellum finished 

two sizes, smail and large—envelopes to 
Ask for 
Notepaper at your 


match—most fashionable shapes. 
“Crown Vellum 
stationer’s. 


The Barber & Ellis Co. 


LIMITED 


TORONTO 











s oe ae | wae OY 

C.; Miss Florence S. Ball, Mr. and Mrs. | 

J. W. Rydce and family. Among those | SUPERIOR CLASS OF 
who have engaged accommodation for Switches, Bangs, 


| 
{ 

the months of August and September | Pompadours, Wigs 

are Mr. and Mrs. Gordon Mackenzie and | and Toupees. . 
| 
! 
| 
| 
‘ 


ama Colonel and Mrs. Davidson and; | “""SEND FOR CATALOGUE 
family, Mrs. J. H. Boulton and party, | Sn 

Mrs. Sydney Greene and daughter, Mrs. i The DORENWEND CO. OF TORONTO, Limited 
Francis, Mr. J. W. and Miss Langmuir, . 103 and 105 Yonge iia . 


the Rev. A. H. Baldwin, the Rev. Pro 

fessor Cody, Mrs. Graham Browne, Mr. 
and Mrs. Graham Browne and _ family, 
Mr. and Mrs. Tripp, Mr. Cummins and 
party, Wheeling, W.Va.; Mr. and Mrs. 
Foley, Cincinnati, O.; Mrs. J. C. Brad- 

ley and daughter, Buffalo, N.Y.; Mr. and j 





DERMATOLOGY — 
MISS LUCE 


| Mrs. R. K. Cautley and family, Balti Facial and Scalp Massage, Hydro-Vacu and 
more. Md A ‘ | Electrical treatments. Manicuring. Permanently 
ahs e remove Superfluous Hair with Electrolysis 


Ladies called on at their residence by appointment, 


Mrs. W. H. Tucker of Owen Sound ‘Senda card to 8 CARLTON SIREET. 
and her grandson, Master Harding Priest, | — 








—_—— a 

ere visiting relatives and friends in To- } PRESCRIPTIONS. PERFUME 

ronto. | HOT AND COLD SODA WATER 
® Ww. J. &. & G@. Carnahan, Chemists, oto. 


Dr. and Mrs. A. Orr Hastings of Sher- | 
bourne street left on Tuesday for Prout’s | ="""_= 
Neck, on the Maine coast. | L. A, 


STACKHOUSE? 
MANICURING and CHIROPODY 


For ladies, gentlemen and children. Corns, bunions, 
ingrowing nails, and ali foot troubles successfully 
treated. Telephone fcr appointment Main 1882, 


166 KING ST. WEST (Opposite Princess Theater). 


cor. Cariten and Church, Terente, 





Mrs. Fred L. Lee and son, Master’ 


the former’s parents, Mr. and Mrs. T. H 
Hodgins. 
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HAD worked hard at my art for 
years without more recognition 
than artists get from publishers 
or editors who want designs for 
title-pages and book illustrations, 
and more than once I had felt 

half tempted to throw the whole thing 
aside and emigrate, or enlist, or do some- 
thing that would have been equally fool- 
ish. But the thought of Helen Tresham 
had kept me going, and had made me 
brave when my own natural inclination 
would have led me to mere cowardice. 
While I was working in London she was 
toiling away at her governess work in 
St. Petersburg, saving all that she could 
towards the home which we had set our 
minds upon making in England. At that 
time she used to write me the most 
cheery of letters—always bidding me hope 
and trust—the kind, sympathetic, helping 
sort of letters that good women do write 
to the men they love. Sometimes she 
used to blame herself for living in such 
luxury as she did (she was governess to 
the family of a Russian prince who lived 
in a palace), while I was slaving away in 
dreary London chambers. But then she 
would naively add, her salary was so 
good that she could save a great deal 
of money out of it, and every pound 
saved brought nearer the happy time. 


After I read one of her letters, I used to } 


work feverishly, for I wanted her to 


i 
come back to me, and I had made up my | cutie deh anit of tsa taken. * alee 
| 
| 


mind that I would never ask her to do 
that until I felt sure of success. 

At last—what a long time it had been, 
and yet how quickly we forgot it when 
it was once over!—the time of waiting 
eame to an end and our happiness began. 
At last my success was assured, and the 

eople who had flouted or scorned me 
ean to speak of me respectfully as’ a 


rising artist. There was no more need to 


execute pot-boilers—nay, there was no, 


longer necessity to work more like a 
slave than a man. Success became a cer- 
tainty—it was no longer a matter of 
speculation, but rather a question of 
degree. I had both feet firmly planted 
on the ladder—the only problem now 
was how far I should climb towards the 
top. And so Helen and I were married 
and settled down in a South Kensington 
flat, I to work at my art, and she to di- 
rect, counsel, and inspire—all of which 
womanly duties came to her with na- 
tural lavishness. What children we were 
in those first happy days, and what a 
paradise our small establishment seemed 
to our eyes, blinded by love’s roseate 
tints! I think we played at life for the 


first few weeks, but after that we woke, 


up to realize that life is a matter of 
variety, and so came sober reflection and 
steady work in its train. It was at that 


period of my career that I painted my | 
picture of the baleony scene in “Romeo , 
Helen sat to me for Juliet | 


and Juliet.” 
—I had never seen a woman’s face that 


so adequately realized my own concep- , 


tion of Shakespeare’s girl-heroine. I se- 
lected the moment when Juliet bends 
from the balcony to tell Romeo why she 





would have back her love: 

But » it thee again, 
And * the thing I have; 
My ity i less as the sea, 
My love as ¢ Dp; » more I give to the 
The 1 re I have! 


There were people who objected to my 
picture when it was 
Romeo’s face was not seen. He stood 
with his back to the foreground, show- 
ing no more than the contour of an 
olive-tinted cheek. 
in that, for I wanted Juliet’s face to 
dominate and light the whole picture, 
even as its original had lighted my own 
life. So, though it was entitled “Romeo 
and Juliet,” it was really Juliet and no 
more. I had never a doubt of its suc 


It seemed 


cess. to me, as [ worked at it 
with Helen’s face bending towards me 
from the improvised balcony which I had! 


built up in my studio, that the people 
would crowd about it and wonder, and at 
last understand and go away pleased. 
And so it was no surprise to me, when 





the hanging committee of the Royal Aca- | 


demy gave the picture 


a place on the 


line, and the first visitors began to crowd ! 


round it with eyes and voiees expressive 
of admiration. 

Had that picture never been painted, 
it is possible that Helen and I 
escaped a long year of sickening anguish. 

I was strolling through the rooms of 


the Royal Academy one afternoon, some | 


weeks after the exhibition opened, and 
went round to my own picture with a 
vague curiosity to see whether peopl 

stil istered about it It had been so! 


popular that 
eman before it, and on this parti- 
cular afternoon he stood there looking 
intensely bored, for there 

nothing to occupy him. Only one person 


stood before the 


a poli 





picture—a man, evi 


dently a foreigner, clad in garments that 








By J. S. FLETCHER. 


finished because ! 


But there was design ! 


had | 


the authorities had placed ! 


was absolutely |! 


SHED 


| much—looks like a bit o’ dirty brass.” 
I took the coin in my hand and ex- 


amined it carefully. It was dirty, and 
a little worn, but it was a Russian im- 
perial rouble for all that. “That’s a very 
nice tip, my man,” said I, handing the 
coin back. “It’s a Russian gold coin, and 
its English value is about thirty-two 
shillings.” 

The policeman turned more colors than 
one. He stared from the coin to me, and 
from me to the coin. 

“Tt must ha’ been a mistake,’ he 
gasped. “And yet—why, he took out a 

| Teg'lar handful of ’em, and just picked 
that out as if ’twas a penny!” 

“I suppose the man thought he was 
only rewarding you in accordance with 
your deserts,” I said. 

“Lor’!” he answered. “I told him next 
to nothing, sir. Just the artist’s name, 
and as you were in the gallery I pointed 
you out—no offence, I hope, sir?—it’s 
the usual thing. But thirty-two shillings 
—you ain’t mistaken, sir? And ’im 
dressed like a pauper!” 

I observed, with the air of one utter- 
ing an absolutely original remark, that 
one cannot always judge by appear- 
ances; and having advised the policeman 
to take his imperial rouble to a money- 
changer, passed on and went home. I 
believe I had dismissed the whole inci- 
dent from my mind before I reached the 
end of Piccadilly—certainly I had forgot- 
ten it by the time I reached home, for I 


' wondered in the days that came after 
and brought so much anxiety in their 
j train, if anything of our sorrow would 
have been avoided if I had told her. But 
the thing seemed slight and inconse- 
quential—an odd-looking foreigner star- 
ing at my picture and giving its custod- 
ian a gold rouble—there was nothing in 
that to suggest the first step in an ugly 
dream—and so I let the incident pass 
unheeded. 





Il. 


It was about a month later that Helen 
came to me one afternoon dressed for 
walking, and asked if I would go out with 
her for a while. I was busy at my easel, 
for the light was good and I was ab- 
sorbed in a new conception. I looked at 
her, and wanted to go, and then at my 
picture, and wanted to stop. She saw 


the door. 

“Oh, irresolute lover!” she said. “Is 
it so hard to make up your mind as to 
the charms of your two mistresses? Nev- 
er mind, dear, I’ll give place to art for 
an hour. I have some shopping to do, 
and you hate shopping, don’t you, poor 
darling? Go on with your work and be 
ready for my return in an hour, and 
then we'll have a walk in the park be- 
fore darkness comes on. So au revoir!” 


finger-tips and laughed and ran away. I 
heard the door close and the patter of 
her feet upon the stairs outside, and 


steadily again. 


Helen had not returned. At the end of 
; another half-hour I laid aside palette 
; and brushes and made myself ready 
j our walk. Still she came not. I sat 
down and smoked, but at the end of two 


road, hoping to catch sight of her ad- 
vaneing figure. 
saw her in the distance, and I went to 


1 


| 


my hesitation and retreated, laughing, to | 





\ 
| 


She threw me a kiss with her dainty | 


| 


-ating at times like that of which I am 


then I turned to my picture and worked | 


An hour passed and still I worked and ; 
for 


, hours I went downstairs, and standing at | 
the door of our house looked along the | 


Once I thought that I}| 


meet her, only to find myself mistaken. | 


I went back to the house and waited aj 


while at the door. 
and there was no sign of her coming. I 


to smoke in my studio. It was then 


and the afternoon was rapidly fading in- 
to twilight. Still 1 did not feel uneasy; 
it struck me that she had met some 
| friend or other and made a eall. She 
| knew that I was busily intent on my pic- 
ture and should not object to being left 
; alone with it. So I sat there smoking 
| and reading, expectant of her voice on 
| the stairs at any moment. I had no 
thought whatever of wrong—how could 
I have? : 

I think I had worked longer and hard- 
i 

| 

' 


, er that day than usual—anyhow, some- 
thing induced me to sleep. The 
| Which | was reading dropped from my 
; hand and I slumbered. 


dreamed that Helen was in 


Ten minutes passed , 


nearly three hours since she had left me, | 


ferred and disappointed can cause. 
book | 


While I slept | 
danger. 1 | 


heard her voice erying to me for help. Ij 


had a momentary glimpse of her face, 
full of pain and fear. I woke with a 
start and looked about me. The studio | 


was in darkness, there was no gleam of 
; light save the faint rays of a gas lamp in 
j tlhe street outside. Something seem 
suggest 


air felt charged 
; match and lighted 


with it. I 
the gas, and at 
the door opened to 


that 


moment admit the 





1 to | 
coming sorrow and trouble: the , 
struck a, 


, a face, the face of the man whose coun- | 
Went upstairs to our rooms and sat down | 


TORONTO SAT 


more horrible than that of a man who 
loses wife or child in a great city and 
feels himself hopelessly at sea at the 
very outset of his search. I realized 
this sensation to the full as I walked 
away from my friend’s house.* I was by 
that time certain that something had be- 
fallen Helen. She might at that moment 
be calling on me for help as she did in 
my dream. And yet I was helpless, pow- 
erless. Which way should I turn amidst 
that awful labyrinth of streets? She 
had been more easy toefind in the desert 
of Sahara than in that vast city. 

I went home, hoping to find her there. 
I looked into the dining-room. There 
was the cheery table spread for dinner 
with its two vacant places, and the 
shaded lamplight falling on the polished 
glass and silver. But the room was 
empty, and so was the whole house, emp- 
ty, at any rate, of her presence. I 
roamed from room to room for a while, 
too full of a sickening fear to think or 
speculate, but at last I could bear the 
suspense no longer. I left the house and 
drove to the nearest police station and 
gave information. 

There is a certain monotonous regu- 
larity about the ways and doings and 
thoughts of our police which is exasper- 
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writing, but in spite of it their help is 
valuable, and it gave me some further 
hope to see how promptly their intricate 
machinery was put in motion. Perhaps 
I chafed somewhat under the cold, offi- 
cial questions of the inspector. He was 
full of motive and cause, I was con- 
cerned only with result and effect. I 
laughed when he asked me if there were 
any reason why my wife should leave 
her home, but I answered all his interro- | 
gations calmly, only begging him when 
they were finished to use his best en- 
deavors as rapidly as possible. 

I shall not relate in detail the history 
of the nex't twenty-four hours. My wife | 
did not return. We found that after} 
leaving home she had walked to Picca- 
dilly and had purchased two new books 
at Hatchard’s. After that there was | 

| 
\ 
| 
| 
| 
| 


le 


trace of her. But later in the day the 
police took me to a lonely spot in Ken- 
sington Gardens where they had dis- 
covered traces of a struggle. The wheel 
of a conveyance had impinged on the 
grass, and near it were the marks of 
feet. Close by lay a parcel in brown 
paper which proved to contain the two 
books purchased by Helen at Hatchard’s. 
It turned my heart to ice when I saw 
those books, for their discovery seemed 
to suggest a tragedy. But there 
Worse in store. 

“Here’s something else,” said an in- 
spector. “It lay close by the books, but | 
whether it has anything to do with the} 
case or not I don’t know. Look at it.” ! 

He held up a carte-de-visite portrait 
as he spoke. I snatched it from him— 
merciful heavens! It was a photograph | 
of the man whom I had found gazing at 
my picture in the academy! 


was 


It. 


A year passed by. It seemed like aj 
century to me, for as the long days 


lengthened into longer weeks they | 
brought me no news of Helen. I had 


spared no time and had spent every | 
available penny in my efforts to trace 
her, but without result. She had van- 
ished as completely as though something 
had snatched her away from earth. The 
ordinary methods of the police were ab- 
solutely futile, they resulted in mere 
nothingness. After a time I discarded 
them and turned enquiry agent on my 
own account. It seemed to me that the 
clue to the mystery of Helen’s disappear- | 
ance lay in the strange man who had 
shown so keen an interest in my “Jul- 
iet.” I secured the portrait of him which 
the police picked up and began to look; 
for him diligently. I hunted the foreign | 
quarters of London, I spent hours, days, | 
aye, weeks in the cafes and restaurants 
frequented by foreigners, always seeking 


terfeit presentment I carried in my, 
breast-poeket. I had other copies made 
of that photograph, and gave them to 
friends of mine whose occupation or | 
tastes took them into the haunts of, 
foreigners. It seemed the best clue that 
we had. And yet it was hopelessly weak, 
I felt that from the first. There was no 
name on the card, no address, nothing to | 
show where or by whom the photograph | 
was taken. | 
I do not think that I ever gave up 
hope altogether, but at the end of the | 
year there came upon me that awful, 
sickness of heart which only hope de- | 
For | 
me it had been a terrible year. 1 had | 
lost my wife with all the horror of un- | 
certainty as to her fate. Had I found 
her dead it had been better than to 
know that she had disappeared from me 
in a fashion that suggested all manner 
of nameless horrors. I had searched for 
her and found no trace of her. Now it 
seemed to me that it was utterly useless | 
to do more. My resources were almost 
exhausted, for I had earned no money 
during that twelve months of sickening 
Suspense, and all that I had previously 
saved had been spent in my efforts to | 
tind Helen. And I “nearer find- 
ing her at the end of the year than at ; 
the beginning. ; 


Was no 


I sat in my studio one afternoon, st 


tar- 


, Ing vacantly at a canvas that stood upon 


' 


| looked out. 


; | 
rere presentable an ‘ne ‘weet } : : 
think presen ee and a 7 = rT parlor-maid, carrying my reading-lamp. , 
} ik. his evider y rert that rs o ‘ ‘ A . 
hink his evide rt poverty Ab Hirst at-' I wanted to ask her if Helen had re- 
tracted me to the 4d an, Dut presently My | turned, and could find no words to do so. 
interest transterre¢ tseif from Is gen- he 1 ] } 
Se ae , eo ae 4 a , , she set down the lamp and looked at 
erai appearance to the 100K in his eVves.| me 
He stood a little distance away from the| “yfy mistress has not come in vet, sir.” 
Shit. tee s folde ar his tichtlv | we! eae Pee corte 
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something which he held in his hand. He 
glanced at me and saluted me confiden 
tially—almost appealingly. “Beg pardon, 
sir,” he said, “but what might this here 
be? It’s money o’ some sort, but I don’t 
know what ’tis. That foreign cove that’s 
just gone out dropped it into my hand 
as he went—I reckon it’s not worth 


not been there. But as I turned away 


voice called me back: 


ters of the house had seen her at half 
past three in Piceadilly. She was just 
going into Hatehard’s book shop, and 


| had stayed a moment at the door to | 


speak to her friend and to confirm our 
engagement for the evening. 
There are, I 


think, few sensations 


one of the daugh | 
} 


j ter. 


the easel near the window. It had its 
back turned to me; I had turned it that 
way months before, for it was the pic- 
ture upon which I had been working 
when Helen left me, and I had never felt 
able to look at it after realizing her loos. | 
I wondered if | 


should ever 


I paint again, } 
if years would heal my wound, if time 
suld soothe the gmawing agitation tha 


still possessed me. I got up and began 
to pace up and down the room, all the 
bitterness of the past year welling up 
afresh within my heart, and it was while 
i was thus sorrowfully engaged that | 
ieard a hesitating knock at the door. It 
faint that at first | paid no heed 
, but when it was repeated in a loud 


Was 3¢ 


er though still curiously hesitating fash 


n 


1, l went over and opened the door and 


Che landing was dim with shadows and 
at first I saw no one. But presently [ 
caught sight of the figure of a n 
standing within the gloom. He 


nan 
breathed 


my name in a low voice 
“Mr. Vincent—the painter’” he whis- 
pered, questioningly. | 
“Fes.” I replied. “Who are you? 


Come in; I can’t see you there.” 

“Are you alone?” he asked 
alone?” 

“Tam quite alone 
you stand there?” 

I drew back and motioned him to en 
The man stepped out of the gloomy 
shadows and followed me, c 


A tall, black 
haired, black-bearded with a 


“Ouite 


Come in; why do 


man great 


health 


; Sine tried to move about. 
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cloak and slouched hat. He put the door 
to behind him, and at the same instant 
looked round my studio as I have seen 
captive wild beasts look round a cage. 
And there was something in the glitter 
of his eyes that made my heart suddenly 
leap in my side and then begin to beat 
with an awful sense of fear or hope, I 
knew not which. 

“Ah!” I cried. “It is you, the man 
whom I saw before my picture?” He 
turned and looked at me, and as he 
looked he put up his hand and pulled off 
wig and beard. Then of course I recog- 
nized him perfectly. Those were the 
same eyes that had haunted me, but the 
face was changed. It spoke of sufferifig, 
privation ; there was a nameless horror 
in it. 

“Yes,” he said, “yes, it was I that you 
saw there. I saw you too. I was look- 
ing at your ‘Juliet. The picture of your 
wife.” 

He walked slowly across the room, and 
then I noticed that he limped and shuf- 
fled in his walk. He dropped wearily in- 
to a chair and faced me again. I went 
up to him with a curious feeling at my 
heart. 

“Why have you come here?” I cried. 


“Do you know that I have been search- 


ing for you for a year? 
come? Is it PS 

“To tell you of your wife,” he said. 
“Yes, that is it. I have endured much to 
do that. But I promised her.” 

I nerved myself with an effort and 
tried to speak, but my tongue had 
grown dry. 

“Go on!” I said at last, the words rat- 
tling in my mouth. “Where iY 

“She is in the fortress of St. Peter and 
Paul,” he answered. “I was there, too, 
until they sent me off to Siberia. I es- 
caped en route, you understand?” 

I understood nothing. I sank into the 
nearest chair and stared at him. 

*“T am Ivanovitch,”’ he said. “Stepan 
Ivanovitch. It may be that she never 
mentioned me; why should she? I was 
also an artist; we met in St. Peters- 
burg; it is now a long time ago.” 

Still I continued to stare at him. Was 
it a dream? Was this great, gaunt, hol- 
low-cheeked man with the half-mad eyes 
the figment of a vision? I put out my 
hand mechanically and _ touched his 
sleeve. He looked at me curiously. Yet 
I could not believe. My wife, my Helen, 
a prisoner in St. Peter and Paul! Im- 
possible! impossible. 

I rose and tottered rather than walked 
across the room to a little cabinet in 
which I kept a spirit-case. I poured out 
some brandy and drank it at a gulp. 
The strong spirit revived me. I turned 
to the man and felt prepared to hear 
him. He looked wistfully at the spirit- 
ease, and I filled a glass and handed it 
to him. 

“Now speak,” I said. “Tell me all. I 
don’t understand; make it plain to me.” 

“Da! he said, “but it is so plain, when 
one knows how these things are done. 
So plain—oh yes, so very plain. Your 
wife and I were arrested in Kensington 
Gardens—it must be a year ago—by the 
agents of the Russian police. We had 
met there—it was accident, that—and 
we were talking, for we knew many peo- 
ple in Petersburg, and then they were 
upon us, for they had been on the outlook 
for me and her too, and all was quiet 
just there, and they had their conveyance 


Why have you 








waiting and we were aboard their ship | 


in the Thames, oh, so quick! It is this 
way,” he said, glancing at me; “they 
work quietly, but surely. Da! what can 
you expect?” 

“But their motive?” I cried. “What 
motive had they in arresting my wife?” 

The man shrugged his shoulders. “Nu! 
as if one should know that! But she 
and I, we were both members of a little 
circle in Petersburg—it was literary, art- 
istic, you understand? and some of us 
afterwards—well, we were not well seen 
of the Government. Not she, you know, 
not she at all! But her name was on the 
rolls, and when they decided on arresting 
us, of course they included her amongst 
the rest.” 

I stared at him in sheer amazement. 
‘Do you mean to say,” I asked, “that 
the Russian police track people down 
like that?” 

He sipped the brandy in his glass, and 
glanced at me curiously. 

“T mean to say,” he answered, “that if 
they are on the lookout for you they 


; will find you, even though you retreat 


to the uttermost corners of the earth.” 
“But their evidence?” I cried: “their 
evidence against my wife? What have 
they to bring against her?” 
“Nothing, but that she was member of 
a circle, other members of which are 
known as the most implacable Nihilists 





———" Coffee Sent Her 


Back to the Country. 

A young woman of Bradford, Vt., made 
ner way to a good position in a big Bos 
ton store and gave it up because of sick 
ness at home, but it all came out right 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


) 


at last, and she tells the story this way: | 


“Two years ago I had to leave a posi 
tion as bookkeeper in a Boston depart- 
ment store to go back home to take 
charge of the old place, as mother’s 
seemed shattered, and what do 
vou suppose proved to be the cause that 
forced me to return? 
“I found her very weak, unable to sit 
up all day, and with a dizzy feeling if 
} She had been 
advised offee drinking, but as 
she had used it from childhood it seemed 
as though nothing could take its place 
| had settled down to stay at the 
vhen one day I got to 
the situation and concluded to try an 
experiment. I got a package of Postwa 
Coffee. It was not cooked right the next 
morning and we were all disappointed. 
That was because we had tried to make 
it like coffee. Next morning I had Pos 
tum made according to directions and 
we were all delighted. In a few days 
you should have seen the change in 
inother. Since that time we have never 
drunk coffee, and now we all drink Pos- 
tum twice a day and sometimes three 
times, and think it superior to coffee. 
“The change in mother’s health since 
she quit coffee and took up Postum has 
been wonderful. She is once more able 
to take the work again, quite well in 
fact, with no more weakness and ner- 
yousness, no more sour stomach, no more 
trouble of any kind. To cut a long 
story short, she is now entirely well and 
I am going back to Boston in a_ few 
weeks, thanks to Postum.” Name given 
by Postum Company, Battle Creek, Mich, 
Ice cold Postum, with a dash of lemon 
is a delightful “cooler” for warm days. 
Send for particulars by mail of exten 
sion of time on the $7,500 cooks’ contest 
for 735 money prizes 


to stop 


farm, 
thinking over 
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Of all Beverages 


Tea when carefully made is the most delicious 


as well as wholesome, 


LU 





especially when it is 


DELLA 


Ceylon 


The tea with the superb flavor. 








of the day. Ah, that circle! Alexis— 
they killed him—and Olga—she is in Si- 
beria—and so, too, are Lyof, and Anna, 
and Stiva, and there was Sonya—she has 
disappeared—Da! it is curious how un- 
fortunate we have all been.” 

“And my, wife?” 

“She is in St. Peter and Paul; I know 
she is there, though I never saw her. I 
never saw her after they had us in the 
carriage together, but she knew what 
had happened, and she said 'two words to 
me and I two to her, and they meant 
that I would escape if I could and find 
you. And I did—we were on the way to 
Siberia; she was not in the gang, I made 
sure of that. She is there, they will 
keep her there, oh, perhaps a very long 
time.” 

“And may they release her in the 
end?” 

“Da!” he spat contemptuously on the 
floor. “Release an Englishwoman? To 
tell her story here in England? You are 
mad to think of that.” 

“Then what am I to do?” 

He shrugged his shoulders with a hope- 
less gesture. “There are means,” he said. 
“Something may be done; we will take 
counsel.” 

So at last I knew where my wife was. 
But the knowledge brought me no peace. 
I was rather stirred up to a fever of hor- 
rible revolt at my powerlessness to help 
her. What could I do? My resources 
were drained, I had few friends, and 
there was the awful, 2edamantine Russian 
police system to attack, singlehanded. I 
felt sick at heart, broken down, as I 
thought of my own weakness and of the 
strength of those whom I must fight. It 
was so hard to feel myself there in Lon- 
don, moneyless, and unable, because of 
my great anxiety, to work, while she, my 
wife, was a prisoner in that terrible 
fortress—or on the way to Siberia. For 
a while Stepan Ivanovitch’s news seemed 
to paralyze me. But desperation set me 
to work. I began to seek out ways and | 
means. <A brilliant idea struck me—the | 
purchaser of my picture “Romeo and | 
Juliet” was no less a person than Lord | 
A——, the then Foreign Secretary! I! 
would go to him; surely he would help , 
me. And there was the Prince Z oa 
whose family Helen had been governess; 
he, too, would not refuse his aid. I 
thought of these things and took cour- | 
age. That evening I spent in drawing up 
a statement of my case. The next morn- 





was with new hope, and yet he had told 
me kindly enough not to be too sure of 
success, for the matter bristled with dif- 
ficulties and obstacles. A week later I 
saw Lord A again. He told me that 
the matter must now pass entirely out 
of my hands. I was to leave it with him 
and with Prinee Z , Who happened to 
be in London at the time. All that I 
could do was to wait for the result. 
There was a kindly pressure in his hand 
as he dismissed 








me that gave me new 
confidence. Nor was that confidence mis- 
placed. A month later Lord A—— sent 
tor me one morning, and after giving 
me a hearty greeting that made my heart 
beat with expectant hope, showed me 
into a small cabinet adjoining his room. 
He pushed me in and closed the door 
quickly after me. and I turned and 
found—my wife! 

i am afraid it was some time before 
we left the room, for we forgot every- 
thiig but ourselves. But at 
came out to thank Lord 
he had done for us. 

“No more flirtations with the disaf- , 
fected, you know, Mrs. Vincent,” he said 
as he bade us farewell. | 

“But it was so innocent!” said Helen. | 
“We were just half a dozen young people 
who met to discuss——” 


last we 


A—— for all! 


*Never discuss!” said his 
laughingly. “At any rate unless you are 


lordship | 


safe in South Kensington, Good-by!” 


‘ 
} 
| 


| 





“Wot's de best Way ter win er woman, 
Jimmie?” 


“Why, tell her every minute she is de 


beautifullest of creatures, an’ in be- 
tween times feed her wid eandy.”—"Har- 
per’s Bazar.” 





Individualities. 


Joseph Pulitzer, the proprietor of the 
New York “World,” for twenty years, 
has for sixteen years been unable to 
read the paper or go to the office, haviag 
suffered the loss of sight, of health, of 
sleep, although continuing the burden of 
responsibility for the conduct and char- 
acter of the paper, “to which,” he recent- 
ly wrote, “I give every moment of my 
Waking time.” 

Alfred H. Smith, the new general 
manager of the New York Central Rail- 
way, began his career as a messenger boy 


in the Cleveland office of the Lake 
Shore, at a salary of four dollars a 
week. He has since then been success 


ively “gang” laborer, brakeman, conduc 
tor, telegraph operator, train despatcher 
division superintendent and general su 


perintendent. He is thirty-nine years 


a 


EE 


ing I called upon Lord A——, and saw 
him personally. And when I left him it 
| 





euts emigrated to the African republic 
when he was still a child. He has al- 
ready held several government positions 
there, among them’ those of postmaster- 
general and secretary of the treasury. 
At his inauguration, which takes place 
in December, Mr. Barclay will become 
the thirteenth President since Liberia be- 
came independent in 1847. 


The honorary degree of master of laws, 
given summa cum laude to the Yale 
Law School graduate student with the 
best record for his cours2, was this year 
awarded to a Chinese student, Chung 
Hui Wang, a graduate of Tientsin Uni- 
versity, China, 99, and a resident of 
Canton. Another feature of the Yale 
commencement was the restoration of 
Herbert W. Bowen, United States minis- 
ter to Venezuela, to enrollment as a 
member of the class of ’78, and the con- 
ferring on him of the degree of M.A. He 
failed to get his bachelor’s degree in 1878 
because of a boyish prank. 


August Bebel, the leader of the Ger- 
man Socialist party which lately has 
made such amazing gains, was born in 
Cologne sixty-three years ago, the son of 
an infantry sergeant. He learned the 
trade of a tanner, and at the age of 
twenty joined the Social Democratic par- 
ty founded by Wilhelm Liebknecht. He 
has served many brief terms in jail for 
his opinion’s sake. The annexation of 
Alsace and Lorraine he denounced as a 
mistake, tracing to it the vast arma- 
ments which now burden Europe. “Hun- 
ger duties” is the term he applied to “he 
new tariff on imported food, and he char- 
acterized Germany’s conduct in China xs 
“shameful,” saying it was marked by 
“bestiality lower than among the 
beasts.” He has repeatedly criticized 
Emperor William, even intimating on 
one occasion that the Kaiser was insane. 


Lieutenant Dan Godfrey, who died in 
London the other day, was bandmaster 
of the British Guards’ Band for forty- 
seven years. He received his musical 
education at the Royal Academy of Mu- 
sic, and in 1856 he was appointed ban1- 
master of Her Majesty’s Grenadier 
Guards. He played the Grenadier Guards 


‘ home from the Crimea, and his “Guards” 


waltz, composed for the marriage of the 
Prince and Princess of Wales, in 1861, 
also his old familiar “Mabel” waltz, 
made him known all over the world. His 
military compositions are used by most 
bandmasters. In 1872, at the request of 
the United States Government, Godfrey 
bronght the Guards’ Band across the 
seas to participate in the Boston Peace 
Jubilee. In 1887, in honor of Queen 
Victoria’s jubilee, he was given a com- 
mission in the Guards, taking the rank of 
lieutenant. This is worthy of mention, 
as no other bandmaster in the British 
service has attained to such distinetion. 
—-- oe 

Brown—I tell you, you have tobe 
cereful what you say at our place. Our 
youngsters are all ears. 

Jones (absently)—1! noticed ‘em, me 
boy, I noticed ’em.—*Judy.” 





What shrunk your woolens ? 
Why did holes wear so soun P 
You used common = soap. 


O REDUCES 
EXPENSE 
Ask for the Octagon Bar. 225 





'Thacker’s Creme Veloutee 





After exposure to sun on the water or 
elsewhere, use this skin food. Rub it in 
well and then apply a good powder. 

You will feel refreshed and look cooler. 
The skin will have a smooth, velvet-like 
appearance, 

Sold by Burgess-Powell, Walter Pre, 
G. A. Bingham, Dorenwend. 
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Gold Medalist 





Queen & Bathurst 


Ground Floor Studio 
*Phone—M, 295 


TORONTO, ONT. 
We teach Gregg Shorthand, which is 


easy to learn, easy to write and easy to 
read. Catalogue and all particulars free, 


J,W WESTERVELT, Chartered Accountant, Principal. 

















TO BE CLOTHED IN AIR : 
YOU SHOULD WEAR 


“AERTEX” 


$2.00 
1.25 








Lisle Mesh United Garments.... 
Cellular Shirt, linen neckband. .. 
White Washing Vest, with Cellular 

back and lining............ 


2.25 


old, and is the youngest of five children. 
Arthur Barclay, the newly elected Wreyford & Co. 


President of Liberia, is of pure African 
stock, born in Jamaica, whence his par- 


85 KING STREET WEST 
Underwear Specialists. TORONTO 
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B90! Curious Bits of News. 


The proprietors of a popular English. 
weekly have hit upon a rather surprising 
scheme for stimulating its popularity. 
Somewhere in the British Islands they 
have hidden the sum of five hundred 
pounds, and it is to become the lawful 
property of whoever manages to find it. 
A clew as to the whereabouts of the 
treasure will be embodied in a serial 
story which is to be printed in the per- 
iodical. 
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A statistician studying the question of 
the use of wood pulp in the manufacture 
of paper has lately estimated the amount 
of material used in the production of 
nine popular novels. Of these books 1,- 
600,000 copies were sold. In the making 
of them 2,000,000 pounds of paper were 
employed, and as one spruce tree yields 
about 500 pounds of paper, these nine 
novels are stated to have caused the de- 
struction of 4,000 trees. 


* 












The best and safest way 
to keep  Baby’s_ skin 
healthy is to use only 


BABY’S OWN 
SOAP - 


Pure, Dainty, Delicate. 


Beware of Imitations. 


a 036 
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO, Mfrs. MONTREAL, 


The jnice of the green pineapple is ac- 
credited in Java, the Philippines and 
throughout the far East generally with 
being a blood poison of a most deadly 
nature. “Health” mentions it as tht 
substance with which the Malays poison 
their kreeses and daggers, and as the 
“fingernail” poison formerly in use 
among aborigine Javanese women al- 
most universally. These women culti- 
vated a nail on each hand to a long, 
sharp point, and the least seratch from 
one of these was certain death. 

* 
















































ABSOLUTE — 
SECURITY. 


Genuine 
Carter’s 
Little Liver Pills. 


Must Bear Signature of 


Jiee Pood 


See Fac-Simile Wrapper Below. 


During the year ending May 31 more 
than ten million dollars were given in 
the United States for founding libraries 
or enlarging those already established. 
The money came from more than five 
hundred different people, in sums rang- 
ing from five hundred to six million dol- 
lars. Notwithstanding the establishment 
of new libraries, the sale of books to in- 
dividual purchasers is not falling off. 
Never before in the history of the Unit- 
ed States have the successful books 
reached so wide a sale as during the past 
ten years. 





* 


That fish, cold-blooded as they are. can 
be frozen and thawed back to life if not 
exposed to the sun or not allowed to get 
more than twelve to fourteen degrees 
below the freezing point is asserted in 
the “Medical Times” on the strength of 
a series of experiments recently made by 
the Washington State Fishery Commis- 
sion. “If exposed to a temperature of 
zero they will not survive. Fish can be 
brought from the Columbia River and 
the Alaskan waters in a frozen condition 
and resuscitated in our own rivers and 
lakes, or carried to any part of the 
world under the same conditions with 
the same results.” 

* 

A German biologist has been investi- 
gating the question of the activity of 
animal bodies after death, and has pub- 
lished some suggestive conclusions. It 
appears that death is not instantaneous 
throughout the physical organism, for it 
has been observed that many of the dif- 
ferent tissues continue active for a con- 
siderable period after the time when the 
animal is assumed to be dead. particular- 
ly in the case of the lower animals. Cells 
from the brain of a frog, for example, 
have been kept alive for over a week 
when held in certain solutions, and the 
heart of a frog has been known to beat 
for many hours after being removed 
from the dead body. The hearts of tur- 
tles and snakes will beat for days, or 
even a week, after death. 
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SUPERB ALE 
INVIGORATING PORTER 
DELICIOUS HALF-AND-HALF 


: She Goes, He Goes it. 





Ls 


She's gone away where cool winds blow, 
And where clear mountain streamlets 
flow. 
On hotel porch she breathes the air, 
Oft wishing that he might be there, 
And thinking that it’s rather slow, 
She sighs because Joe couldn't go, 
Because in town he’s toiling so, 
While she’s away. 


a 


She’s gone away, and darling Joe 
Is found each night where footlights 
glow; 
He cheers the charmers, gay and fair, 
Who sing and dance so debonnaire, 
And then he tries to drown his woe 
Where tinkling glasses overflow. 
He goes it—all the town must know 
She’s gone away. 


CoscRAVE BREWERY (0. 


NIAGARA ST., TORONTO 


And of all License Holders 
Telephone Park 140 























There are Others. 


nN Standard Brands: 














Mifkins—You have used the word 
“donkey” several times in the last ten 
minutes. Am I to understand that you 
mean anything of a personal nature? 

Bifkins—Certainly not. There are lots 
of donkeys in the world besides you.— 
Chicago “News.” 


India Pale Ale 
Amber Alew* 
Half - and - Half 
S| Extra Stoutstst 
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a ——— “Summer Food” 
| in Wood and Bottle Has Other Advantages. 
Many people have tried the food 


BREWED BY Grape-Nuts simply with the idea of 


avoiding the trouble of cooking food in 
the hot months. 

All of these have found something be- 
side the ready cooked food idea, for 
Grape-Nuts is a scientific food that tones 
up and restores a sick stomach as well as 
repairs the waste tissue in brain and 
nerve centers. 

“For two years I had been a sufferer 
from catarrh of the stomach, due to im- 
proper food, and to relieve this condition 
I had tried nearly every prepared food 
on the market without any success un- 
til six months ago my wife purchased a 
box of Grape-Nuts, thinking it would be 
a desirable cereal for the summer 
months. 

“We soon made a discovery; we were 
enchanted with the delightful flavor of 
the food, and to my surprise I be to 
get well. My breakfast now consi of 
a little fruit, four teaspoonfuls of Grape- 
Nuts, a cup of Postum, which I prefer to 
coffee; graham bread or toast, and two 
boiled eggs. I never suffer the least dis 
tress after eating this, and my stomach 
is perfect and general health fine. Grape- 
Nuts is a wonderful preparation. It was 
only a little time after starting on its 
that wife and I both felt younger, more 
vigorous, and in all ways stronger. This 
has been our experience. 

“P, 8—The addition of a little salt in 

lace of sugar seems to me to improve 
the food.” Name given by Postum Com- 
pany, Battle Creek, Mich. 

Send for particulars by mail of exten- 
sion of time on the $7,500 cooks’ contest 
for 735 money prizes. 









Q’Keefe’s Special 
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Turn It 
Upside 


Down 


—DRINK IT ALL 
—NO DREGS 
—NOT CARBONATED 


The success attained in 
the short time this Ale has 
been before the public is 
unprecedented. 

A single trial will con- 
vince. 

To be had at all hotels 
and dealers. 


The O'KEEFE BREWERY CO. 


@F TORONTO, Limited 
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es by the Leaders of Re- 

form and Progress in Ca- 

nadian Politics and Gov- 
ernment” is the title of a neat and at- 
tractive volume just issued from the 
press of the St. Catharines “Journal.” 
Mr. Long devotes fourteen chapters to a 
vigorous and sometimes bitter discussion 
of party questions and principles in this 
country from the standpoint of the Lib- 
eral party, and gives the remainder, or 
over two-thirds, of his book to the re- 
production of speeches on various na- 
tional themes by well-known Canadians 
—not one of whom, however, happens to 
be a Conservative. The attitude of the 
author, as thus revealed, seems to be 
characteristic of his writing through- 
out. While his exposition of the prin- 
ciples which he esteems to be those of 
Liberalism is interesting, his style and 
arguments are those of the stump speak- 
er rather than the political philosopher. 
He can see no good in his political op- 
ponents, but is convinced that one party 
has been the fountain of all honor and 
wisdom and the instrument of all true 
liberty in the history of the country and 
the evolution of government. He is a 
stout free trader, profoundly convinced 
that protection is but another spelling 
for corruption and slavery. Still more 
remarkable!—he hugs the delusion that 
the Liberal party is still a free trade 
party in Canada. The second part of 
Mr. Long’s book is a valuable collection 
of addresses, and by itself would have 
been a more acceptable contribution to 
the political literature of the Dominion 
than it is likely to prove in conjune- 
tion with the tractarian and ex parte 
argument which precedes it. Mr. Long 
would surely have added to the scope 
and value of the collected addresses by 
permitting some passages of Conservative 
origin to appear. There must have been 
cne or two speeches by the great leaders 
of that party which are worthy on the 
broad basis of Canadian nationalism to 
stand side by side with the utterances of 
Liberal chiefs. 


ee ANADIAN POLITICS by J. 
( Robert Long, with speech- 





“Mrs. Pendleton’s Four-in-Hand,”’ by 
Gertrude Atherton, is the latest of the 
Morang-Maemillan series of “Little Nov- 
els by Famous Authors.” Miss Atherton 
has created an original and perplexing 
situation—the simultaneous receipt and 
acceptance by a widow of flirtatious ten- 
dencies and jocular spirit of four offers 
of marriage from four men equally pro- 
minent in the smart set of New York. 
How the widow is enmeshed in her own 
net is the whole of tne story, and though 
not particularly cleverly handled the 
situation is sufficiently engrossing to hold 
the attention for the twenty or so min- 
utes required to solve the difficulty. 

hose who have read the “Little Novels” 
already issued will await with eagerness 
future numbers in the series. 





Charles G. D. Roberts’ latest animal 
study, “The Freedom of the Black-Fazed 
Ram,” is announced for one of the fall 
issues of “Success.” It will be illustrated 
by Charies Livingston Bull. 





Mrs. Burton Harrison contributes . the 
monthly novelette to the “Smart Set.” 
entitled “Sylvia’s Husband.” The story 
is delightful, absorbing and done with 
peculiar charm. Among the short stories 
of the number is one by Gertrude Ather- 
ton, “The Bell in the Fog,’ and “The 
Wire-Tappers,” by Arthur Stringer. Oth- 
er notable stories are contributed by 
James Branch Cabell, G. B. Burgin, Elia 
W. Peattie, Anne O'Hagan, Prince Vladi- 
mir Vaniatsky and Theodosia Garrison. 





A Chicago school principal named 
Watt has been mercilessly exposing the 
intellectual and literary deficiencies of 
William Shakespeare. Here is a part of 
his indictment: “His (Shakespeare’s) wit 
is of a slim order. He is a cheap pun- 
ster, and I hate punsters. He makes his 
jokes of a shady character. His lan- 
guage is behind the times. Students are 
misled and injured bv the bad grammar, 
bad spelling. and bad ‘morals set forth in 
his books. His plays are full of what we 
now recognize as errors of speech.” 





Crow’s Nest Inn. 


truist. The farmers would never 

call him by so flattering a name. 

But surely he must feel more or 
less benevolent when engaged in build- 
ing a nest that, before it finally falls to 
pieces, will probably be the home of 
many and various birds and beasts. 

And is it because the crow is a gener- 
ous bird, willing to provide apartments 
for his woodland neighbors, that he 
builds false nests also? Perhaps not, for 
the crow is a wise bird, too; and al- 
though it is not quite certain what pur- 
pose these false nests serve, they may be 
designed to draw the attention of the 
irate man who shouldew a gun when he 
finds the crows have me at work in his 
corn-piece. 

But although the false nest is less 
carefully built than the nest the crows 
really occupy, and although it is general- 
ly placed in a more exposed position, it 
is as sure to find a tenant as is a nest in 
which crows have livgd. 

A deserted crows’ nest less than a mile 
from my house has been occupied alter- 
nately by hawks and squirrels for the 
last five or six years. After the crows 
left it, a pair of red-shouldered hawks 
took possession. During the season one 
of the hawks was killed and the eggs 
were broken, and for a few months the 
nest lay idle. 

In the autumn some red squirrels 
raised a roof of bark and pine-needles 
over the hollow of the nest, filled it with 
soft grass, and made it their home for 
the winter. They would doubtless have 
continued to dwell there had not a 
couple of Cooper’s hawks decided the 
next spring that the tenement suited 
them. After ousting the squirrels, per- 


| OFTEN wonder if the crow is an al- 


they went to work to fix it up. 
But the squirrels had done too thor- 


tent themselves with constructing a aew 













haps by killing and devouring them, 


~- a job for the hawks to undo easily, 
and after several futile attempts at tear- 
ing it to pieces, they were forced to con- 


nest on the “top floor,” the roof the 


squirrels had raised. So the nest has | 
gone on being serviceable, sheltering a 
long succession of tenants. 

In another nest in my neighborhood 
long-eared owls succeeded the crows, 
and sparrow-hawks followed the owls. 

I have known still another nest to 
serve as nursery for two families in the 
same season: the great horned owls, 
which lay their eggs in the latter part of 
winter, having succeeded in teaching 
their young ones to fly before the chick- 
en-hawks—which breed later than any 
other species—were prepared to under- 
take the care of a family. 

Wild ducks, sea-gulls, and even par- 
tridges, whose habit is to nest on the 
ground, have been known to make use of 
abandoned crows’ nests. In winter vari- 
ous kinds of owls borrow them to sleep 
in, and the pine-marten or sable is said 
to have the same habit. 

To be sure, almost every new 
tenant remodels a nest to suit his 
own fancy, and after it has beet 
occupied by three or four families, 
it would hardly be recognized by the 
crow that built it. Probably that in- 
genious architect is not sensitive about 
such alterations. It is glory enough for 
him that the other birds approve his 
general design; and very likely when he 
leaves a nest to an owl or a hawk or a 
gull it is stipulated between them that 
sepairs shal] not be at the landlord’s ex- 
pense. 


A Sad Mistake. 


ee Y dear,’ said the stork, em- 
M phatically, “I never was so 
embarrassed in my life as I 

I made a fearful blunder, 








Was to-day. 
fearful.” 

“Indeed?” chirped the swallow, eager- 
ly. “What was it, my dear?” 

“Why, you know I am now filling my 
next year’s engagement book,” explained 
the stork, disconsolately, “and in making 
my round of calls I chanced into a suite 
of rooms in one of these monstrous 
apartment houses, as I think they are 
called. They were charming rooms, and 
the young woman I found there was no 
less charming. Of course, I knew she 
must be a bride right off, so I explained 
who I was and the purpose for which I’d 
called. She didn’t blush nor seem at all 
confused or bashful, as so many of my 
clients do at first, and I was just con- 
gratulating myself on having secured:a 
really sensible woman for my list, when 
she shook her head and said she really 
didn’t have any use for my services. 

“‘Oh, but think, my dear, I urged, 
for I wasn’t going to let her slip if Ij 
could help it, ‘how sweet and charming | 
and lovely a dear little baby is.’ 

“*Yes, they are nice,’ she replied, with | 
what I thought was almost criminal in- | 
difference, ‘but you must not bring one 
here. I positively cannot allow it.’ | 

“Oh, but you must have one at least,’ 
I insisted, hoping that all she needed af- 
ter all was a little persuasion. ‘Don’t 
you know how much more all your 
friends and relatives will think of you if 
you have one?’ 

“*T hardly believe they would enjoy it 
as much as you think; though I under- 
stand some of them have prophesied 
pretty much that, she said, with a queer 
kind of smile. 

“‘And your husband, too,’ I went on, 
like a fool. ‘Where he loves you now he 
would worship and adore you then.’ 

“But I haven’t any,’ she said, and ac- 
tually laughed in my face. 

“What? I almost shrieked, glancing 
curiously around the rooms. 

““Oh, yes,’ she said, dryly, ‘these are 
my rooms, but I am a bachelor maid.’ 

“My dear,” concluded the stork, pa- 
thetically, “I blushed so hard I must 
have looked like a flamingo. And I do 
wish these modern girls wouldn’t be so 
independent; I’m afraid now to call at 
any strange place for fear of repeating 
the blunder.”—*Town Topics.” 





Some Family History. 
She had fiifteen million dollars, 
Placed in bonds, and shares, and rents; 
He had fiifteen million dollars, 
So they merged their sentiments. 
Now they’ve raised a son who's valued 
At exactly thirty cents. 
—Chicago ‘“‘Tribune.” 


DYSPEPSIA OF WOMEN, 
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Mrs. E. B. Bradshaw, of 
Guthrie, Okla., cured of a severe 
case by Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound. 


A great many women suffer with a 
form of indigestion or dyspepsia which 
does not seem to yield to ordinary 
medical treatment. While the symp- 
toms seem to be similar to those of 
ordinary indigestion, yet the medi- 
cines universally prescribed do not 
seem to restore the patient’s normal 
condition. 

Mrs. Pinkham claims that there 
is a kind of dyspepsia that is caused 
by derangement of the female organ- 
ism, and which, while it causes dis- 
turbance similar to ordinary indiges- 
tion, cannot be relieved without a 
medicine which not only acts as a 
stomach tonic, but has peculiar uterine- 
tonic effects as well. 

Thousands of testimonial let- 
ters prove beyond question that 
nothing will relieve this distress- 
ing condition so surely as Lydia 
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Com- 
pound, It always works in har- 
mony with the female system. 

Mrs. Pinkham advises sick 
women free. Address Lynn, Mass. 








PAN-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 


BUFFALO 








GOLD MEDAL 





AWARDED 


LABATT’S 


ALE and PORTER 


SURPASSING ALL COMPETITORS 


BYRRH COCKTAILS 


have a flavor and tonic effect which 
cannot be 














imitated or equaled. 


TONIC « * * * «x APPETIZING 


Pure Grape Juice and Choice Bitters. 


WINE MERCHANTS and DRUGGISTS 


Hupon, HEBERT & Co., MONTREAL, 
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With a Twenty Year Reputation Behind Them. 


Dr. Campbell’s Safe Arsenic Complexion 
Wafers and Fould’s Medicated 
Arsenic Soap. 

These World-Famous remedies never fail to cure 
Pimples, Blackheads, Freckles, Liver Spots, 
Muddy, Sallow Skin, Redness of face or nose, and 
all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck, Arms 
or Body. They brighten and beautify the complexion 
as no other remedies on earth can, and they do it juickly. 
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Wafers, by mail, $1; Soap, 50c. Address all orders to 


H. B. FOULD, Room S, 214 6th Avenue, NEW YORK; 
or 20 Glen Road, Toronto, Can. Dept. N. 


Joaquin Miller on “Race ~ 5 
Suicide.” \ oe YOU 


the Beginning.” In the “prefatory oar IT. 
script” the poet writes: : 


“When, like a sentinel on his wateh.| 































It's our way of 
doing business 
—of business 
building —sell- 
ing the best at 
the lowest pos- 
sible price. Our capital 
—our energy—-our four 
store floor space, all de- 
voted to shoe selling 
only It’s to your in- 
terest to see our foot- 
wear before buying. 

We have searched 
the American market 
for choice productions, 
and with success. We 
added to our stock on 
Tuesday 23 cases of 
American Footwear. 

Don't make any mis- 
take — we have the 
choicest. 

Our Men’s $3.50 Patent 
Colt Goodyear Welt Lace 
Boot has them all going. See 
them at 110 Yonge Street. 


“_—“~hOO 


THE 


St.Leger 


Shoe Company 
4 Stores TORONTO 


dling clothes, suspended by rib- 
bons from the bill of a stork, 
furnishes the illustration for the 
cover of a new poem, in ten cantos, by 
Joaquin Miller, entitled “As It Was in 


Pp RESIDENT ROOSEVELT in swad- 


tower, the President, with his divine 
audacity and San Juan valor, voiced the 
real heart of the Americans against ‘racc 
suicide, I hastened to do my part in my 
own way, ill or well, in holding up his 
hands on the firing line. I ven- 
ture this new book with confidence, not 
only because it is right, proper, clean, 
cecurageous, but now seems opportune, 
‘Let the galled jade wince!’ [ give no 
quarter and ask none, except pardon fer 
errors incident to great haste. I cry 


aloud from my mountain top, as a 
and say: The cherry-blossom bird of Nip- 
pon must be more with us, else another 
century and prolific Canada, like another 
Germany from the North, may descend 
upon us and take back train loads of 
tribute. We are coming to be too en- 
tirely Frenchish.” . 

_, That the poem is truly Rooseveltian in 
its strenuousness may be gleaned from 
these stirring stanzas of canto IX.: | 


God's pity for the breasts that bear 
A little babe, then banish it 
To Stranger hands, to alien care 
lo live or die as chance ; 
Poor, helpless hands 
As God gave them to reach and reach 
With only helplessness in each! ee 
Poor little hands, pushed here 
there, ; 


all night long for mother’s breast. 


Sees fiit. 


reached anywhere, 


pushed 
And 


> Abs : 
Poor, restless hands that Will not rest 


And gather strength to reach out strong 
To mother in the rosy morn! ; 
Nay, nay, they gather scorn for scorn 
And hate for hate the lorn night long— 
Poor dying babe! to reach about 

In blackness, as a thing cast out! 





That bears a frail babe to be thrust 
Forth from her arms to alien thrall 
As shutting out the light of day. ; 
As shutting off God’s very breath! 

But thrice God's pity, let us pray, | 
For her who bears no babe at all. | 
But gayly leads up Fashion's Hall | 
And grinning leads the dance of death, | 
That sexless, steel-braced breast of bone | 
Is like to some assassin «cell, | 
A whited sepulchre of stone, 

A graveyard at the gates of hell. 
A mart where motherhood is sold 
A house of murders manifold! 


God's pity for the thing of lust | 
| 








At a Picnic 


| : 

} vour fine costume may become 
\ : ; = 
| f soiled or stained. Send it tous. We 
| 

clean or dye it. We handle daimty lace 


rently. 
A few stanzas further on the poet | § ’ 





says: | 

3 | R. PARKER & CO. 
And oh, for prophe t's tongue or pen | Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto.’ 
To scourge, not only, and accusé | . 
The childless mother, but such men ! 1 and 791 Yonge St., so King St. West, 471 and 
As know their wives but to abuse! { § 1267 Queen St. West, 277 Queen St. East 
Give me the brave, child-loving Jew | Phones { te ee ne eee 
Phe full-sexed Jew of either sex, — 
Who loves, brings forth and nothing 

recks 





j 
| 

Of care or cost, as Christians do— i 

Dulled souls who will not hear or see 

How Christ*once raised his lowly head | 


| Children’s 


Barefoot Sandals 


No danger to the feet from glass or 





And, as rebuking, gently said, 
The while He took them tenderly, 
“Let little children come to me.” 


Hear me this prophecy and heed 
Except we cleanse us kirk or creed 
Except we wash us word and deed 
The Jew shall rule us, reign the Jew 
And just because the Jew is true, 

Is true to nature, true to truth; 

Is clean, is chaste, as trustful Ruth 
Who bore us David, Solomon 

The Babe, that far, first Christmas dawn 


stones when wearing sandals. 
6 to 10, $1.00 


ll to 2, $1.25 


H. & C. BLACHFORD 


14 YONGE STREET 


ers of Men.” 





EN 


The Ten Greatest Men. 





A German newspaper has recently pro 
pounded to its readers the 
Who are the ten greatest men alive to 


day? An examination of the replies re 
ceived makes interesting reading. Five a up ar 
hundred and two readers voted for Tol | : . : 

stoi; the German historian Mommsen | t© arrange your little surprise parties. 
was a close second with 496; Marconi | Our fish meals are celebrated wherever 
en with 26: Ibsen toons 425; inner. 
Ndison, 368; Nansen, 270; Roentgen, | ay. ¢ RR ah A SF ae 
264; Menzel, the German painter, 348; } The Aancet place for enmmer parting. 
Koch, the bacteriologist, 238; while the 
Kaiser ignominiously brought up the 
rear with only 202. It is well to note 
that of these ten candidates six are Ger- 
man; such insignificant personages as 
Herbert Spencer, George Meredith and vetes were Chamberlain, the Russian no- 
Thomas Hardy were not even mentioned. ' velist Gorky, Hauptmann, the dramatist, 
Among those who received over 100 and Max Klinger, the German artist. 








| 
| 
' 
| 
The poem is dedicated to “The Moth | 
| 
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quest ion, 


Other dainty luncheons as well. 





Mrs. Meyer's Parlors 
SUNNYSIDE, or 1801 QUEEN WEST 
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a. Fhe Methodist.Church vs. Stock-Gambling. 






















From the “Christian Guardian,” July 15th. 


E have received from Mr. Robert Holmes, M.P., 

“An Open Letter to the Rev. Dr. Carman, Super- 

intendent of the Methodist Church,” in which the 

«writer calls attention to “the stock gambling 

which has prevailed for some time, in the city of 

Toronto particularly, and which has culminated so disastrously, 
not only for people in that city, but in other places as well.” 
Mr. Holmes says that “it is an open secret that young men 
and old have been induced to speculate in stocks simply be- 
cause certain men, more or less prominent in the Methodist 
Church, were at the head of a stock-broking firm that was 
apparently getting rich rapidly.” He continues: “I have 
always supposed that the attitude of the Methodist Church 
was extreme hostility to gambling, as the term is generally 
understood, and I think properly so. It opposes all games of 
chance, and its members are supposed to abide by its teach- 
ings and requirements. But the church seems to have closed 
its eyes to what has been going on in this direction, and ap- 
parently its members have been allowed to gamble in stocks 
with impunity and without reproof. Men who, I suppose, 
would not allow an ordinary pack of playing-cards in their 
homes, have taken chances on stock exchanges, without appar- 
ently the slightest realization that they were inconsistent, or 
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PASTIMES. 





O those who follow lacrosse closely it is patent that 
next season will find the Toronto lacrosse team play- 
ing a C.L.A. schedule. The article of lacrosse put up 
by the Senior C.L.A. leaders is to all intents and 
purposes as fast as that provided by the N.A.L.U. 

teams. Take Shamrocks and put them against the Telephone 
City boys in Brantford, Torontos versus St. Catharines, Mont- 
real at Port Hope, and Cornwall or Capitals at Oshawa, and 
how many victories do you think the big league teams would 
pull out? Would they get any? They certainly would not 
pull out with a clean sheet. Shamrocks might possibly down 
Brantford, but St. Catharines would beat Torontos and Port 
Hope and Oshawa would trim the other three teams to the 
Queen’s taste. 

Think it over. 

The Toronto club has everything to gain by joining the 
C.L.A. Their traveling expenses would be cut to a compara- 
tively insignificant figure, and the interest in home games 
would be increased by reason of a sort of home interest in 
all the players who visited the city. Toronto is made up of 
litthe sections of all Ontario, and a team from St. Kitts, 
Brantford, Oshawa, Port Hope, Fergus, or any of the towns 
would draw a big contingent of old boys from the various 
sections in addition to the usual crowd. How many spectators 
do the Montreals draw because of the players who are per- 
sonally known here? Two teams in the C.L.A. here would 
add zest to the sport. 

* * * 

The Royal Canadian Yacht Club is going to make “Can- 
ada’s” cup week eventful. They have secured control of the 
Lake Yacht Racing Association annual racing fixture, and will 
hold a two days’ rendezvous at Toronto for all classes. The 
club is arranging to give yachtsmen the biggest programme 
\f racing ever crowded into two days. There will be racing 
for everything from “Vesta,” the little 20-footer, to “Clorita,” 
ex-Commodore Gooderham’s schooner. There will be six races 
each day for every class from 20-footers upwards, and unless 
something unforeseen happens the lake off the Island will be 
alive with boats. The races will be started at 10 a.m., and 
every ten minutes later another class will be sent away. 

By the way, unless “Cadillac” of Detroit, “Genesee of 
Rochester, amd “Invader” and “Beaver” of Toronto, victor and 
vanquished in two “Canada’s” cup contests, come together, the 
best races of the meet should he between the 20-footers. To- 
ronto has “Vesta,” “Petrel,” “Ouananiche,” “Frou-Frou,” and 
Hamilton has a little fleet of such speedy ones as “Helen,” 
“Whirl,” “Grayling,” and Rochester has four or five 
speedy ones that fit into the new 20-foot class. The Rochester 
fleet, including “Neola” “Nox,” “Pedro,” “( hitta, “Genesee” 
and half a dozen new ones, will be along to cheer on “Ironde- 
quoit” in the cup race, and all the Hamilton boats ie hinook,” 
“Myrtle,” “Happy Thought,” “Canadian,” “Enid,” “¢ lytie, 
“Naomi” and the rest of the Ambitious City fleet—will be 
along to see the fun, and incidentally garner in some cash, 80, 
given good weather, there should be yachting history made 
this season here 

By the way, if it blows at all fresh get your money down 
on “Strathcona” in the cup race. She will give you a good 
race for your money, and if she doesn’t trounce “Irondequoit 
handily in heavy-going, I miss my guess. In light weather 


“Seout,” 


it is a 


toss-up. 
* * o 

If the Board of Governors of the Canadian Amateur Ath- 

: i . 1 . . = 1 
letic Union give Montreal the championship meet, whic h 
should come to Toronto this year, they cannot be subject to 
much censure. Toronto will not support field and track ath- 
Everv time the meet is held here the attendance is 
in the hundreds instead of the thousands. There is no en- 
thusiasm here like there is in Montreal. Even at that, Mont- 
real does not support a championship meet like it deserves to 
Toronto is entitled to the event this vear 


letics. 


be supported. 
Montreal had it last season 
* .* o 

Reg. Blomfield’s exploits in a canoe are the talk of the 
water front. This little “stunt” of his—riding the ferry-boat 
swells—is not the only one in his repertoire. He is a wonder 
in Many ways Tuesday night Blomfield took it into his head 
to put in a little practice for the fancy and special events at 
the Barrie regatta on August 3rd, and soon he had the bal 
conies not only of his own club, but the Royal Canadian and 
Argonaut clubs, crowded Standing on the gunwale of his 
canoe, Blomfield suddenly threw himself backward. The canoe, 
by a deft twitch, was turned completely over, and landed 
right side up, without a drop of water inside, while Blomfield 
disappeared 
reached 
clambered in like a flash, without taking in a cupful of water. 


vwcross for the farther gunwale of the boat, and 


The canoe he was using was a light. cranky racing canoe 
at ~that Then he filled the canoe, and seizing it by a gun 
wale rocked it back and forth half a dozen’ times 
rapidly, and finally tossing it clear of the water landed it 


right side up 
stern. stood up on the gunwales, and by jumping it back and 
forth started up the bay at a rapid clip, propelling it solely 
by the dancing motion he imparted to it 


bottom of the little craft, and using his arms as paddles sent 
her along at a rapid gait \ tug came along and he forced 
her into the swells and rode the crests some distance, steer 


ing with his hands only 


Seated in the bow, as in crab racing, he paddled with his 


hands back to the club, and then, after overturning his 


eanoe, shoved her stern first straight down into the water 
He brought the canoe up with a run, tossing her three parts 
of her length straight into the air, then rocked the bit of 


water that remained out and paddled to the 
winding up fifteen minutes of decidedly interesting work 
* . o 

In the aftermath of the Dominion Lawn Bowling tourna 
ment there has been an undercurrent complaint because many 
of the scores were “doctoned.” There were many bad defeats 
during the tourney, but few appeared upon the boards. Those 
victors who offered to fatten the score of the vanquished are 
generous men, but there are those among the number who 
accepted the courtesy who would think several times before 
they would add to an opponent’s score when they were up 





He reappeared in an instant beside the boat, 


entirely emptied. Then he clambered in over the 


He squatted in the 


clubhouse float, 
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THE “ GLOBE’S” TEMPERANCE LESSON. 


Rev. J. A. Macdonald (sympathetically, to Hon. Thomas 
mises an’ free whuskey caused yer downfa’. 








It is a bad precedent and the practice is becoming too preva- 
lent. Let every rink take the medicine their opponents ladle 
out to them, no matter how bitter the dose, and let the -core 
sheets show the true scores. CORINTHIAN. 





Lawn Bowling. 

URING the past week, outside friendly inter-club matches, 
D there has been little doing in lawn bowling. The Can- 
adas administered a defeat to the Granites by a well- 
defined margin. The Kew Beachers journeyed to Galt and 
took the Scotchmen into camp the opposing skips being F. 





Skip Swabey's Victoria Club Rink, winners for 1903 of the Walker Lawn 
Bowling Trophy at Dominion Tournament. From vhotograph by Mr. E. Havelock 
Walsh. 


E. Mutton and R. Moore against J. Laird and R. Patrick. The 
Galt club handsomely entertained their visitors on the ocea- 
sion. The old rivalry between the suburban clubs, Balmy ! 
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F. H. CLERGUE, “THE 


“LT am monarch of all I survey, 


My right there 
From the Soo to the shores of James’ Bay 
My kingdom extends 
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Greenway)—Console yersel’, Tam. Sure, ’twas reckless pro- 


Beach and Kew Beach, culminated in a three-rink game on 
Saturday on the former’s lawn, Kew being the victors through 
the able play of Skip W. E. Edmonds. The vanquished vied 
with each other in their hospitality to their competitors and 
it is now up to Kew to return the compliment. 

The London tournament this week is meeting with climatic 
obstacles hindering the completion of the games, Jupiter 
Pluvius being very much in evidence. The play will be diag- 
nosed in our next issue. 

So Montreal has caught the craze and is reported as send- 
ing a crack rink of Scotch extraction to the Niagara tourna- 
ment. Like Caesar, they expect to exclaim, “Veni, vidi, vici,” 
but just wait. 

Speaking of Scotch bowlers, I am informed that Brother 
Preston of immigration fame is sending out a delegation to 
try conclusions with the trundlers of our “Lady of the Snows.” 
They will be assured of a warm welcome next year, and will 
no doubt return benefited by some pointers, but “aye, mon, 
they must not break the Sabbath,” like our friends the curl- 
ers. It is wonderful that our sturdy Scotch Presbyterian 
golfers and curlers have not stronger views on this question. 

LUNA. 





Bathing. ee 





In an article on bathing, “Health” says: “It should also 
le remembered that bathing does not agree with every one. 
Those who feel faint or giddy in the water, or whose hearts 
begin to beat overmuch, should consult a doctor who is 
thoroughly acquainted with their constitutions before they 
enter the water again. Many of the bathing fatalities which 
have been generally attributed to cramp are really due to 
failure of the heart’s action, induced by the plunge into cold 
water and aggravated by swimming. A good result of the 
bath ought to be to make the bather feel warm and fresh 
but if, instead, shivering and cold ensue, harm is being done. 
Children should not be forced into sea baths, for their reluct- 
ance may be occasioned by some constitutional drawback, 
testifving that the process is harmful to then.” 


WIZARD OF THE 800.” 


is none to dispute; 


” ~ 


it’s a beaut. 












doing anything wrong, and the press has been the only one 


to reprove it.” 

Mr. Holmes asks: “Has any leading officer of the Methodist 
Chureh, or has any pastor thereof, publicly condemned what 
has been going on for months, and which has meant disaster 
and possible ruin to many? I have not seen it. Not a word 
of warning or reproof has been given, so far as I am aware.” 

With the general position which Mr. Holmes takes we are 
in perfect accord. That we have already made abundantly 
clear by articles in this paper. Months before the recent 
revelations took place, we inserted a strong note of warning 
as to the harm being done by bucket-shops, and the tempta- 
tions to stock gambling, and since they took place we have 
not hesitated to deplore in the plainest terms the mania for 
speculation which has been upon this whole country, and to 
warn our readers against gambling in all its phases. The 
readers of the “Guardian” do not need to ask what the edit- 
or’s mind is on this question, or what the stand of the Metho- 
dist Church. It is the most thoroughgoing antagonism to 
everything in private life or in business life that leads to or 
is accompanied with gambling. Of course it has to be ad- 
mitted, as it has greatly to be deplored, that in connection 
with recent occurrences the fair name of the Methodist Church 
has, in the mind of the general public, been mixed up with 
speculation. But the fact that persons, more or less closely 
identified with the church, have been more or less to blame, 
either as to methods or results, for the financial loss that has 
overtaken them and those connected with them, by no means 
comes from any want of plain teaching on the subject, either 
from the doctrines of the church, or those set to administer 
them. No fair-minded person will dény that the whole em- 
phasis of Methodist teaching, and the whole weight of the ex- 
ample of Methodists, are against these things, and always 
have been. Exceptions are sporadic, and only prove the rule. 

We do not print the letter in full, for the following reasons: 
First, the General Superintendent of the Methodist Church has 
no judicial functions whatever. So far as individual eases of 
wrong are concerned, he has no other power or function or 
responsibility than is possessed by Mr. Holmes himself, or any 
other member of the church. It is as much the duty of any 
member to bring a charge against any one violating our rules 
as it is that of Dr. Carman. So that a letter addressed to 
him, and conveying the impression that he is in any way spe- 
cially responsible for mending or ending the evils complained 
of, is a mistake. 

In the second place, it seems to us unfair to unduly press 
at this juncture the personal aspects of the case. Nothing can 
be gained by strictures either upon cases now sub judice, or 
cases such as that of the firm m Toronto which the letter 
alludes to, and which proposes to its creditors time settle- 
ment in full. 

_ We must say that we have no knowledge whatever of any 
minister having engaged in stock gambling on margin. There 
are ministers, we know, who have had money on deposit at 
interest in the hands of some of the private banks involved, 
and there are probably ministers who have bought and are 
holding stock as an investment. But that is not gambling. 
The deposit of money with a banking concern for interest, and 
the bona fide purchase of reputable stock for investment, are 
perfectly legitimate transactions, of eourse. Methodist min- 
isters, as a rule, are poor men, but they are also, as a rule, 
conscientious and courageous men, never hesitating to speak 
aa ane and strongly against evil-doing in high places and 

There is another thing to be said. It is easy to be wise 
after the fact. It is not always easy to foresee the fact. We 
all know now that there has been a great deal of the maddest 
_ of speculation about. We can perhaps put our hands to- 

ay—some of us—on persons who have rashly, unwarrantably, 
even wrongfully, used their means in that way. But who knew 
these things three months ago? Who could then, as we all 
can now, warn people against them? Speculators, as a rule, 
particularly those who are, even mildly, “plungers,” do not 
mention their ventures, and brokers do not lightly give away 
the names of their clients. A wide-spread, unwholesome, un- 
holy spirit of gambling was abroad, but its existence was 
known to comparatively few, and its frightful extent to even 
fewer. Now everybody knows. The calamities of the past 
few weeks have opened people’s eyes. The distress of many, 
the regret and dismay of many more, have shown how infec- 
tious was the gambling fever, and how many have been its 
victims. A few months ago, so prevalent and so eager was 
the speculative rush that we have been told that in this city 
of Toronto even servant girls would buy “margins” with their 
few dollars of wages. Now the deluge has come, and great 
and small have been alike, at least for the time being, en- 
gulfed. 

The suffering is sad. more sad than many of us can pos- 
sibly realize. But it will not have been without value, if only 
it is curative. The “slump” was bad, but had the slump not 
occurred, it might have been that a much-needed lesson would 
not have been learned. The medicine is bitter, but it was 
needed, and it will save us from something worse. 


—_—_————so—————_———_———" 


The Wayfarer. 





Unknown am I and homeless, 

What of that? 

Two friends I have and none to do me ill, 

All roads are home, each changing scene a room, 
Each broken hedge a sunlit window-sill. 


Uncrowned am I, unhonored, ° 
What of that? 

Green garlands hang for crowns above my way, 
And children’s love and passing smiles are mine, 
The homage of each windy wayside day. 


No bards have I or singers, 
What of that? ' 
The birds are mine and the old restless sea, ‘ 
The spreading downs, their urgent viking song, 

And all the deep woods’ tender minstrelsy. 


No wealth have I or fortune, 

What of that? 

Unfashioned jewels glimmer on each hedge 
And great waves roll and glitter, reaching out 
In endless pageant to the wide world’s edge. 


No throne have I or palace, 

What of that? 

All dells are mine, all hidden dreaming glades, 
Where streams slip by and murmur in my ears, 
And God sends peace down solemn green arcades. 


And death will come some day, and 

What of that? 

No strangers are we, quiet earth and I, 

And there’s no spot that cannot see one star, 

Or hear the great winds thronging down the sky. 
—H. H. BASHFORD 





A Solemn Truth. 





“There is a divinity that shapes our ends,’” quoted the 
maiden with the classical education and the bloom of youth 
upon her cheeks. “Yes; and there’s a divinity that ends our 
shapes.” replied the maiden with the practical education and 
the bloom from the drugstore upon her cheeks.—‘Judge.” 
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A Canadian Girl in Madeira. 


ERE you saying anything, sir?” 

ee The “boots” of the “Dunottar Castle” came 

insinuatingly up to a passenger looking at 
. the English shore, and was followed by the 

bedroom, bath and dining-room stewards in 
quick succession, and silent waiting. The Scotchman peered 
ruefully into an empty pocket (after their ungrateful depart- 
ure) and shook his head. “This boat is worse than Madeira,” 
he groaned. ' 

And to anyone who had gone through the siege of the 
beggars on that far-away island the remark adequately summed 
up the situation. : 

The man who forgot that he was not still in South Africa 
and shouted “Footsack!” (as they do there to Kaffirs and 
dogs) looked rather foolish a moment after, but later I heard 
him raving in English, and finally shouting “Pas e barro!” or 
something to that effect, which was his desperately acquired 
Portuguese for “Get out of my sight!” 

At first, you must understand, we smilingly shook our 
heads at the little girls who left roses in our hands, whis- 
pered “Smell!” and danced away, to come back in a moment 
demanding pennies “for value received.” I bought a basket 
of strawberries and in a moment wee children came hanging 
at my skirts and crying for the fruit. If one smiled, they 
came nearer, and, unabashed, put dirty fingers into the basket; 
if one wearied of constant largesse, and scolded, with dark 
looks, they laughed and cared not a whit. And momently the 
train of attendants grew. We found cicerone upon cicerone 
unawares in our party, for anyone who unguardedly asked 
a question was considered to have entered upon a sacred en- 
gagement as to fees. . 

One little boy we did really constitute our guide to the 
cathedral on the hill, fell a victim to a policeman’s misplaced 
zeal, and was clubbed away for picking up a discarded basket, 
whereupon his heartrending outcry made us rescue him and 
double his tip as a salve to wounded feelings. After that, the 
policeman contemptuously gave us up to the hordes. 4 

Everyone came out of the ordeal ruffled in spirit, rifled in 
purse. A ship had come into harbor, and we were lawful 
prey. At Teneriffe, they ‘tell me, it is still more trying, for 
there they maim children from birth in order to work upon 
the sympathies of visitors, and the awful distortions and 
mutilations are not sights for tender-hearted women to see. 

After landing at the foot of the terraced city of vineyards, 
flowers, and*quaint-gabled houses, we drove over the pointed, 
polished cobblestones of the streets in a sort of sledge, can- 
opied with leather and pulled by a yoke of oxen. Then we 
entered a funny litthe train with open sides which pulled’and 
pushed us two thousand feet up the mountain side. We 
slipped through cuttings where wild geraniums in a tangled 
mass of glorious scarlet hung down the rocky walls; roses 
flung branch and blossom scroll-like into crevices or nodded in 
creamy freshness almost into our faces, and tropical flowers 
without name overpowered us with their blaze, profusion and 
sensuous perfume. Children ran along the low parapet in the 
open and flung in bouquets of lilies, roses and geraniums till 
the floor and seats were all a-bloom. And then the view from 
the train! There was one tree of heliotrope standing out 
against the green, but owning never a leaf to hide its wonder- 
ful purple branches, that made us ery out with its beauty. 

But the journey ended, as all delightful things must do, and 
at the white Moorish-looking towers of the Hotel del Monte 
we breakfasted in sight of sea, tree tops and orange roofs of 
houses, on strawberries. luscious and sweet, fresh bread and 
golden butter. 

It was just a step into the gardens, with dank sweetness 
of fountain, ferns and flowers; then, surrounded by the In- 
evitable Ones we walked further up the shaded, quiet moun- 
tain road to the Church of Santa Maria del Monte, over two 
hundred years old. There were no seats, but many altars and 
pictures. Our little boy’s tongue ran on glibly about “the 
Mother of the World.” Under a huge silver canopy, sent by 





A Glimpse of Madeira. 


English Roman Catholics long ago, was a tinsel-crowned wax 
image to which he proudly pointed. The flowers used in a 
late festa were drooping and withered on the altar railings, 
and were mocked by the staring freshness of the artificial ones 
on the shrine. 

Leaving the cathedral, we came suddenly face to face with 
our fate, in the shape of a wicker toboggan (like the body of 
a wagon), and two smiling ruffians. What! Must we trust 
ourselves to their tender mercies and rush down the mountain 
road of cobblestones with nothing to stop our wild descent? It 
seemed so. The guides laughingly showed us their ropes and 
said there was no danger. The motion we soon found was 
delightful, the wavy formation of the cobblestones preventing 
too great speed. But the narrowness, and the sharp turnings 
round stone walls! We flew past arbors, past doorways where 
lovely girls smiled into our swift vanishing faces, past project- 
ing eaves of many colored tiled houses, latticed windows, hang- 
ing gardens—and always ahead the distant sea, the falling 
town and that tiny opening through which we must shoot or 
slide. We stopped once, with reassuring ease, to get the 
runners of our sledge greased, for thene was an ominous smell 
of burning wood. We stopped again half way, exactly opposite 
an inviting inn displaying Madeira wine. I did not care much 
for the flavor of the vintage, and I feared for the effect on 
our guides, for the last stretch into town looked steeper than 


the rest. But the same swift gliding motion, easy, assured, 
went on. We met the guides of former toboggans walking 


back; children danced away as we were almost on them. I 
made sure we were running into a toy house, into the electric 
tram, into the waiting people at the foot of the stneet—and 
then, without a jolt, we stopped within a few feet of them. 
Our ride, once a nightmare, was now only a pleasant dream, 
as Madeira is a delightful memory. 


FLORENCE HAMILTON RANDAL. 


A Tribute to Dean Geikie. 


UNDREDS of medical practitioners not only in Can- 
ada, but in far corners of the American continent, 
and even in more distant lands, will be delighted to 
have a memento of Dr. Geikie in the accompanying 
lifelike and characteristic portrait of the retiring 

Dean of Trinity Medical College. Dr. Geikie has been long 
associated with medical education in Ontario, and has left his 
impress indelibly upon the sixteen hundred or more doctors 
who have passed, as it were, through his hands since 
he was instrumental in reorganizing Trinity Medi- 
cal School, which is now about to pass out 
of existence. His high sense of duty and his exalted pre- 
cept and example as to the social and professional standards 
which a medical doctor should strive to maintain, have done 
much to elevate the ideals of his students; but chiefly. per- 
haps, he is held in loving and grateful veneration for his un- 
failing kindness and spirit of helpfulness in his relations with 
“his boys.” In the heart of many a successful medical man 
there will be an unwavering response to every word of the 
following personal tribute to Dr. Geikie by one of the early 
graduates of Trinity, Dr. Charles Sheard, the Medical Health 
Officer of Toronto: 
WALTER BAYNE GEIKIE. 

The amalgamation of the Toronto University and Trinity 
University medical faculties, so near consuntmation, whilst it 
may, in the opinion of some, be in the interest of the medical 
profession and the vigher education of the province and coun- 
try, brings with it the retirement of Dean Geikie, which 
will be universally regretted by the medical profession of 
the province and many others. A Seotchman by birth, 
with Scotch energy and pertinacity; the pioneer in medical 
teaching in Ontario, upon whom the mantle of the Hon- 
orable Dr. Rolph descended; fighting successfully for forty- 
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seven years as a medical teacher the battle of independ- 

ent education as it related to medicine; contending every foot 

of the ground; staking his reputation solely upon the justness 

of his conviction, “no state aid to professional education,” it 

is searcely to be expected he could do other than step aside 

when confronted with the fact that the institution over which 

he had presided with so much ability for so long was to enter 

the broad scheme. His present position is an honorable 

one, and in our judgment his resignation is the copestone in 

the edifice of educational independence. Had he entered the 

amalgamated faculties he would have had undeniable claim to 

a position and seat of prominence. This he voluntarily sacri- 

ficed on the straight question of principle. No wonder the 

students and graduates of Trinity Medical College stand by 

him to a man. According to his view, amalgamation is sur- 

render, and surrender is not the idiosyncrasy of a Scotchman. 

He may have had his peculiarities and his failings, few are 

without shortcomings, but his worst enemies never ques- 

tioned his devotion to his college; that was his hobby. His 

geniality brought fifty per cent. at least of the students to 

the feet of a strong professorial staff. Once upon the register | 
of Trinity Medical College, they became his children by oi 
tion. He was ever interested in them. Their little troubles 

and difficulties regarding matriculation were ever willingly | 
shouldered by the Dean, hence anyone could readily believe it j 
was no sarcasm when the students, as was their custom on 

public occasions, rose and sang “God Save Our Dean.” 

He is now retired and away for the present from the wor- 
ries and trials of conducting an independent medical college 
against the determined policy of the Provincial Government. 
Doubtless he waits with keen interest to see the outcome of 
the new order of things; he will see that many of those stu- 
dents from Jamaica, Bermuda, and many portions of the 
United States and elsewhere throughout the world, hitherto 
beginning their medical studies in Trinity and constituting 
upwards of forty per cent. of those enrolled upon the register 
of Trinity Medical College, requiring neither the Medical 
Council of Ontario nor the scientific curriculum of Toronto 
University, will go elsewhere for their education. 

We do not hesitate to say that the Ontario Government, 
the authorities of the Provincial University and Trinity Uni- 
versity, together with his colleagues in the Medical College, 
owe a debt to Dr. Geikie which simple eulogies cannot pay. 
In the meantime, he can rest in the consciousness of duty 
well performed, in the adherence to principles which, ac- 
cording to his light, he believed to be just, and to which prin- 
ciples he was devoted even to personal sacrifice. By his 
efforts he built up a large school, sending forth hundreds of 
students to all parts of the world, who maintained in no mean 
way the reputation of his college. It is no simple matter to 
continue to supply the part which Trinity Medical College up 
to the present has so ably sustained. 





Canada. 


Ultra-glorious bursts of Boreas, 
True, stern message—hardihood, 

Blinding sun and drifted snowfield, 
Frost grip over lake and wood. 


Length’ning days of wooing languor, 
Field and woodland blossom-starr’d; 

Season full of power and promise, 
Theme too deep for greatest bard. 


Smiling back the sun’s hot radiance, 
Resting in the moon’s soft beams, 


Earth is here a second Eden, 
List the music of her streams. 


Golden-rod and ripened fruitage, 

Days that warm and nights that brace, 
Summer’s overplus of splendor, 

Glimpse of jovial Winter’s face. 


Manhood here attains full vigor, 
Nature’s wealth is lavished here; 
Summer’s smile mates Winter’s rigor; 

Canada, thou hast no peer. 


W. A. C. 


—- 


A Gastronomic Freak. 


TORIES which have been going the rounds of the daily 
press concerning the gastronomic feats of Dr. H. L. 
Bonner of Marion, Ohio, have savored so strongly of 
Munchausen, the classic prevaricator, that we have 
been loath to believe them; but careful inquiry into 

the case on our own part, declares “Leslie’s Weekly,” has con 

vinced us beyond a doubt that the most amazing of these re 

orts are literally true, and that in Dr. Bonner Ohio can: 
oast of a man who can stow away more food in his interior 
department at a single sitting than any other man living. 
It is strictly, though we can hardly say painfully, true that 
Dr. Bonner has been known to eat twenty-five pounds of 
grapes between meals of an afternoon, and thinks no more 
of treating himself to a whole bunch of bananas when he feels 
that way, or incidentally making away with a crate of straw 








F.R.C.S. Edin., L.R.C.P. Lond. 


berries or a basket of peaches, than an ordinary person would 
think of making two bites of a cherry. And when the doctor 
really gets down to business at a regular meal his bill-of-fare 
generally runs about-as follows: One five-pound steak smoth- 
ered in onions, four dozen hard-boiled eggs, eighteen boiled 
potatoes, a quart can of tomatoes, two or three pies, and 
from six to nine glasses of milk to fill in the chinks. Often 
when the doctor comes home late of a winter night after a 
long, hard drive, he will take “a few light refreshments” be- 
fore retiring in the shape of a four-pound steak, fifty-six hard- 
boiled eggs, three and one-half pumpkin pies and a gallon of 
milk, and we have it as the direct testimony of a personal 
friend that Dr. Bonner never had the nightmare in his life. 
This same friend tells us of a chance acquaintance of the doc- 
tor’s who happened to meet him on the street one day about 
noon and invited him into a restaurant to luncheon. The 
doctor suggested that it had better be a “Dutch treat,” but 
his new friend objected to that and asked what he would 
have. The doctor said that if it was “all the same” he would 
take a five-pound steak smothered in mushrooms to begin 
with, and after that he “wouldn’t mind” having three dozen 
fried eggs, a can or two of tomatoes, a dozen cucumbers, and 
such little side-dishes as there were on the bill. The acquaint- 
ance thought the doctor was putting up a bluff, but he 
ordered two five-pound steaks, the eggs, and the other things 
on the list. After the order was served, the friend engaged 
in conversation with a gentleman passing by and turned his 
back to the table, whereupon the doctor, just for a joke, 
cleared off everything, so that when his host was ready for his 
meal there was nothing left but the toothpicks. The host’s 
remarks on this occasion are discreetly left to the imagin- 
ation. It would be wholly unjust to Dr. Bonner to close this 
account of his extraordinary achievements at the table with- 
out stating, in all seriousness, that he is by no means a glut- 
ton, or a man who. cares to pose as a great eater. On the 
contrary, he is a refined gentleman, a graduate of Edinburgh 
College, a lover of art and literature, and a successful and 
highly-respected physician. Nature seems to have endowed 
him with an abnormal capacity for food, and he only eats 
what he craves and what he needs, as other men do. He is 
a well-proportioned man, his weight being 220 pounds, and his 
age sixty-three years. 





Are You a Ball? 

HE third annual reunion of the Ball families of the United 
States and Canada will be heid as before, at Keuka 
Park, Yates County, N.Y., during August 4th, 5th and 

6th. The resolution unanimously adopted at the first meeting 
to change the name of Keuka College to that of “Ball College” 
has continued to grow in interest: among all branches of the 
family. Rev. George H. Ball, D.D., president and founder of 
the college, has consented to the change. and wishes the insti- 
tution to stand as a memorial to the Bull tribe, and thus the 
Balls become the first family actively associating themselves 
with a particular college. It is proposed to have an archive in 
the college library in which will be preserved all books, pam- 
phlets, manuscripts and geaealogical matter produced by or 
relating to any member of the family. Thomas Ball of Mont- 
clair, N.J., famous as a seulptor, has written the words and 
music of a song in honor of the approaching reunion. 

Following are the names of some who are expected to at- 
tend: Hon. L. Heisler Ball, United States Senator, Delaware; 
Hon. Thomas Ball, M.C., Huntsville, Texas; Thomas Ball, 
sculptor, Montclair, N.J.; Rev. George W. Clark, D.D., Hights- 
town, N.J.; Mrs. George W. Perkins, Riverdale, N.Y.; Ball 
brothers, Muncie, Ind.; Hon. David A. Ball, Louisiana. Mo.: 
Judge Harry Ball, Portsmouth, 0.; Rev. John Chester Ball, 
Newark, N.Y.; Rev. George H. Ball, D.D., Keuka Park, N.Y.; 
Charles W. Fisk, East Orange, N.J.; Dr. W. W. Arnold, Col 
orado Springs, Colo.; George P. Ball, Berkshire, N.Y.; Jesse 
Charles Ball, Washington, D.C.; Joseph A. Ball, Wayne, Pa. 
Miss Frances E. Andrews, Washington, Ga.; Rev. Archie D 
Ball, New York city; William Lee Ball, Richmond, P.Q., Can 
ada; Lewis J. Ball, Springfield, Mass.; J. G. Weatherby, Coal 
burg, Ala.; Webb C. Ball, Clevziand, 0.; Klarissa K. Koons. 
Muncie, Ind.; Rev. Timothy H. Ball, Crown Point, Ind.; 
Thomas P. Ball, New York city; Henry M. Ball, Watertown 
N.Y.; Ball brothers, Bloomingdale, N.J. 


Pr 


Interviewing by Post. 





The practice of sending circular letters of inquiry relating 
to most trivial matters has one feature of fairness. The reader 
will discover it in the following correspondence: 

A popular periodical had been seading to prominent men 
to know what books they had cared for most in their child 
hood. The “Pilgrim’s Progress,” “Robinson Crusoe,” and a 
host of commonplace classical titles were poured into these 
personal paragraphs, together with an occasional book that 
few old readers would have heard of, and that had happened 
into the child’s hand by accident. The cool draft in this 
desert comes from Professor Skeat of Cambridge University. 
“1 am not prepared with any answer,” he writes. “I did not 
know when I was young that I should be expected to reply to 
such a question.” ; 


_—_———_2-4 ——___—_____—— 
Many English doctors are now convinced that the eating 


of pigs’ flesh in different forms is largely responsible for the 
increase of cancer. 







Spot Knocking. 





OUBTLESS many people do not know what is meant 
by the term “spotknockers.” It is a name applied 
to a class of artists who make crayon portraits and 
is believed to have originated in this way: When 
an artist works over a print that is rough and 

spotted he is supposed to stipple and clean it up, in other 
words, to “knock the spots out of it” and make it look pre- 
sentable. In some way this became abbreviated into “spot- 
knocker,” a name that grew in popular favor and is now widely 
used. Many of our prominent artists, illustrators and car- 
toonists can look back to the days when spotknocking earned 
them a livelihood while they “plugged away” to advance them- 
selves to their present positions. 

In Toronto there are about a dozen large establishments, 
each keeping from five to ten artists in constant employment, 
with an average output of from five hundred to eight hundred 
portraits weekly, and the number of individual artists who 
have private studios for this kind of work runs into tfr* 
hundreds. A first-class “spotknocker” can earn from fifteen 
to thirty dollars a week, speed and the ability to keep a like- 
ness being the most necessary qualifications in moneymaking. 
A beginner is first set to putting in the “backgrounds” and 
“draperies” and kept at this part of the work from six months 
to a year, when, if sufficient progress has been made, he is 
advanced to “doing faces,” the most difficult part of the 
work, as it is necessary that at least some resemblance to 
the original likeness be preserved. The “drapery worker” gets 
very small wages. A very successful “spotknocker” worked 
for the prodigious sum of twenty-five cents weekly while 
learning the business a few years ago. 

Young women desirous of pursuing an easy and genteel 
calling frequently undertake to learn “portrait painting,” as 
they generally put it. They usually have notions that the 
work laid out for them is to be of a dainty character, so it is 
not to be wondered at that they are much taken back when, 
on presenting themselves for business after being “taken on,” 
they are put to making paste in a blackened pot, then sent to 
mount prints on cardboard, and when that part of the “por- 
trait painting” is finished are set to “rubbing in” backgrounds 
with a piece of cheesecloth dipped in crayon. After a few 
hours at this kind of work the beginner nearly always presents 
a pitiable sight. Her hands have become “black as the pot,” 
a pair of frightful rings have gathered under her eyes, and her 
nose has taken on a shade that well might shame Africa’s 





A Spotknocker at Work. 


most dusky native. After a day at this sort of work the pupil 
generally comes to the conclusion that “portrait painting” is 
not the “easy and genteel” calling she had imagined. 

There is a bright side to the business, however. In one 
large establishment there is considerable entertainment in the 
way of song and music. Fencing with mahlsticks for weapons 
is also a favorite amusement with the boys, and occasionally 
the gloves are donned for a bout in “the manly art.” 

One enterprising “drapery worker” who had taught him- 
self to do faces started out on his own hook. He got agents 
to canvass for him and opened up a “studio” of his own. 
Should he happen to take a trip to Hamilton, Oakville, or 
any other nearby town, he always left a placard on his studio 
door bearing the following legend, “Gone to New York on 
business; back in a few days.” He got out elaborate circulars 
and is now doing a big trade. Another “spotknocker” has his 
easel set up in the kitchen of his home, where he turns out 
“portraits” while his wife and daughters do the housework. 

“Spotknockers” are called on to make changes of every de- 
scription in enlargements. It often happens that a wrinkled, 
weazened country man with a scraggy beard will insist that 
he be turned out with a white bow tie and dress suit, utterly 
out of keeping with his face. Women always want the latest 
style of dress and their hair done up in the prevailing fashion. 
The artist is even supposed to bring the dead back to life, a 
branch of the work technically known as “performing miracles.” 
Recently I saw a “spotknocker” performing a miracle on a 
child from the Sudbury district. The photograph had been 
takem while the child was dying, or shortly after its death. 
It was represented lying on a couch, its head propped up with 
pillows, and without any covering save a white dress. Its 
feet were done up in “bootees” and one had fallen limply to 
the side, while the other was pointing upward in a lifelike 
posture. A ghastly light revealed the child’s disheveled hair, 
half-closed eyes and hands folded over the breast. When I 
saw the enlargement from this photograph a few days later a 
miracle had indeed taken place. I looked upon a child in a 
pleasant room surrounded with flowers and curtains. It had 
wide-open eyes, hair that fell in graceful ringlets, a sweet 
smiling mouth, feet drawn cutely together, and was reading 
from a book in a manner that was pleasing to behold. 

JOHN MENTON. 








Henley’s Masterpiece. 


ILLIAM ERNEST HENLEY, who died but a few days 
W since, wrote a poem consisting of sixteen lines, that, 
whatever may become of the rest of his work, is 

likely to last. It is this: 





Out of the night that covers me, 
Black as the pit from pole to pole, 
I thank whatever gods mav be 


For my unconquerable soul! 
In the strong stress of circumstance 
Il have not winced or cried aloud; 
Under the bludgeonings of chance 
My head is bloody, but unbowed! 
Bevond this vale of wrath and tears 


Looms but the horror of the Shade, 
And yet the menace of the vears 
Finds and shall find me unafraid! 


It matters not how strait the gate. 


How charged with punishments the scroll, 
I am the master of my fate, 
1 am the captain of my soul! 
These verses have been printed in nearly every 


d , Y newspaper 
that is published in English, and they have served as the text 
for many a sermon. Like everything else of any ¢ sequence, 
they have been thoroughly misunderstood Certain critics 
insist that they breathe forth the spirit of paganism—if pagan- 
ism can be said to have a spirit—while others regard them as 
the essence of hope. Somebody mentioned this poem of Hen- 
ley’s at a recent gathering of people who writs 


There were 
five men in the group. 


fi Two of them could repeat the lines 
from memory, one of them had a clipping of the poem in his 
pocket. another had it in his scrapbook, and the fifth said: 

“Il know only the second and fourth stanzas. Whenever I 
get to feeling that the rewards here are not worth the effort 
I repeat those eight lines to myself. They have never failed 
to tone me up, to make me feel ashamed of my weakness. I 
have been delighted with much of Robert Louis Stevenson’s 
work, and I regard him as one of the greatest literary men 
we have had for a good many years, but I don’t think he has 
given us anything as good as that soul poem.” 
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Anecdotal. 


A doctor was attending a dangerous 
case where a Scotch butler was engaged. 
On calling in the forenoon he said to 
Donald: “I hope your master’s tempera- 
ture is much lower to-day than it was 
last night.” “I’m no sae very sure aboot 
that,” replied the butler, “for he dee’d 
this morning.” 





* 


Johnny Toole, the favorite farceur of 
England, tells a new Mrs. Malaprop 
story. He wished to give one of his 
books to a policeman who had been un- 
commonly civil, and first asked, “Do you 
like reminiscences?” “IT likes ’em all 
right,” replied the policeman; * ‘but it’s 
past closing | time, and there’s no public- 
house open.” 


Richard Le Gallienne, on his last visit 
to Philadelphia, was the guest of honor 
at a dinner which a lady “of West Wal- 
nut street gave. At the dinner’s end 
Mr. Le Gallienne was implored to recite 
some of his verses. He said: “This gen 
tleman on my right is a —— of ar- 
tillerv. If he will bring a cannon he 
and fire it off 1 will ceaeuat, afterward 
to repeat a poem.” 


During Ethel Barrvmore’s last engage 
ment in Chicago she was invited to an 
after-the-performance a. The host 
ess and a number of her guests occupied 
boxes at the play. Among these was a 
rather fresh \ oung man, who thought he 
had made an impression on Miss Barry- 
more. He kept his eyes on her through- 
out the play, and tried hard to create 
the impression that she noticed it. At 
the dinner he had the good fortune to sit 
next to the actress. When an oppor 
tunity came he remarked to he endet 
his breath: “Did you see me wink at 
vou during the third act?” “Yes.” re 
sponded Miss Barrymore, in a_ louder | 
tone, “didn’t you hear my heart beat: 

" 


> - 


When President Roosevelt was in 
Sharon Sprins es, Mo., a countryman is 
said to have stepped up and said to a 
member of the Presidential party: 
“Whar’s the President?” Mr. Roosevelt. 
scenting something good, said: 


en but one President in my life, an’, of 
course, I would like to see him on gin’- 
ral principle 3.” replied the countryman. 
“but what I watites to see this one fur 
mos’ partic ular is to see if he’s got t hem 
squirrel teeth the papers say he has.” 
And then i" there the President dis- 
played his “squirrel” teeth in the broad- 
est of grins. “Gosh ter blazes, you’re the 
feller,” said the man as he hurried aw ay. 


Peter A. B. Widener, the Philadelphia 
financier, is so immersed in business that 
he does not often find time to wander 
over the grounds of his — ficent 
country place, Lynwood Hall, whicl 
decidedly the show place of vsnerlig 
vania. One day, however, Mr. Wide it 
had an hour of idleness, and stroll 


through his huge stables. In a corner 
he came upon a little boy (the head 
coachman’s son) at play with a fox ter- 


rier. The financier and the child ad- 
mired the terrier for a while together 


and then, for some reason, Mr. Wi — i | 


said: “Do you know who I am? 
sir,” said the boy, “of course Il 
“Well. who am 1?” “Why. you're 


man that rides in my father’s carriaves.” 


Sir Edward Malet tells a remarkable 


story of a certain eardinal, who, when 


pressed by an admiring circle of ladies at 


an evening party to say whether he had 


ever received any startling confessions. 


replied that the first person who had 
come to him after he had taken orders 
desired ebeolution for a murder which 
he confessed he had committed. <A gen- 
tle shudder ran through the frames of 
This was turned to con- 
sternation when, ten minutes later, an 


the audience. 


elderly marquess entered the apartment, 


and eagerly claimed acquaintance with 
the cardinal. “But I see your eminence 
does not remember me,” he said: “you 
will do so when I remind you that I was 
the first person who confessed to you 
after you entered the service of the 


church!” 


* 


A recent book, 


Western sto wry, told by one of the “cow- 


punchers” about the camp-fire: “I was at 
a dance once in Live Oak County, and 
there was a rough stuttering fellow there 
by the name of Lem Todhunter. The 
girls, it seems, didn’t care to dance with 


him, and pretended they couldn’t under- 


stand him. He had asked every girl at 

e party, and received the same answer 
from each—they coul ldn’t unde — 
him. ‘W-w-w-ell, g-g-g-go to hell, then. 
C-c-c-can y-y-you understand that?’ he 
said to the last girl, and her brother 
threatened to mangle him horribly if he 
didn’t apologize, to which he _ finally 


agreed. He went back into the hous 
and said to the girl: ‘Y-y-you n-n-n-need- 
n't g-g-g-go to hell; y-y-y-your  b-b-b- 
brother and I have 
*r-r-r-rangements.’ ” 


In an Trish town the lads of a school 
aequired the habit of smoking, and re 
sorted to the most ingenious ethods to 
eonceal it from the master. In this they 
were successful until one evening, whe 


the master caught them puffing most vig 
orously. 
of the culprits. “How dare you be sm 

ing?” “Sir.” said the boy. “T am sup 


“How now?” shouted he to one 
. 


ject to headaches, and a pipe takes off 
“And vou? And you? And 


the pain.” 
you?” enquired the pedagog, question 
ing every boy in his turn. One 
“raging tooth;” 








“The Book Shop.” 


Hot Weather 


Literature... 


We have a very choice line of 


summer books in attractive covers 


by some of the best authors at 


FIFTEEN 
CENTS 


Also the more recent novels, bound 
These will 
give real enjoyment during the 


in paper, at 65 cents. 


dog days. 


Wm. Tyrrell & Co. 


8 KING 8ST. WEST, TORONTO 








“Do you |} 
wish to see him particularly ?” “I never 


“The Log of a Cow- 
boy,” contains this characteristic far- 


m-m-made other 


sian ls ical a ieahcceliaele edie ticetiareemeiaeanceeseianaeiatiaaiat 


another “colic;” the 


_A Great Ambition. 


Little Girl (watching ne 


*Puneh.” 





“ ” 


third a “ecough;” in short, they all had 
something for which the weed was an 
unfailing remedy. “Now, sir,’ bellowed 
the master to the last boy, “pray, what 
disorder do you smoke for?” Alas! all 


‘ excuses were exhausted; but the interro- 


gated urchin, putting down his pipe and 
looking up into his master’s face, said in 
a whining, hypocritical tone: “I smoke 
for corns, sir!” 
* 

A counsel had been ecross-examining a 
| witness for some time with very little 
effect, and had sorely taxed the patience | 
of the judge, the jury, and everyone in 
court. At last the judge intervened with 
an imperative hint to the learned gentle- lao 
man to conclude his cross- examination. 
The counsel, who received this judicial | 
intimation with a very bad grace, before 
telling the witness to stand down ac- 
costed him with the parting sarcasm: ! 
“Ah, you're a clever fellow, a very clever 
fellow! We can all see that!” The wi!- 
ness, bending over from the box, quietly 
retorted, “I would return the compli- 
ment—if I were not on oath!” 

* 

Henry E. Warner. in “Lippincott’s 
Magazine.” repeats the following inci- 
dent, which occurred during President 





A party from Denver met the special at 
Wyoming to escort it through Colorado 
on a four-days’ trip. Colonel Roosevelt 
id just returned, full of vigor and life, 
from an exciting ride with his Rough 


Riders. As soon as he entered the car | left after their popularity has passed. 


he leaped joyfully half a dozen times, 
touching the ceiling at every jump, and 
singing at the top ‘of his voice: 


“Oh, the Trish and the Dutch, 
Why. they don’t amount to much, 
But hooray 
For the Scandahoovian! 


” 


“Let me publish that. colonel.” request- | any other woman in the world. Her 


ed a press representative. “Don’t you do 
it!” promptly commanded Colonel Roose- 


velt. “It’s only a joke, and, besides, I’m | 
; any other woman in the West, and Mrs. 
| MeRey nolds carries $200,000. Helen 


Dutch myself.” 
* 

At a recent meeting of the Authors’ 
Club Mark Twain told this story about 
two men, Bob Smith and Caleb Brown. 
whom he used to know when he was a 
boy. Both were deep in politics. Once 
they were running for sheriff, and the 
fight between them was a hot one. On 
the day of the election Bob hurried off 
to the hotel, which was the polling-place. 
There, in front of the building. was an 
elderly farmer wrestling with a stubborn 
cow. “My friend,” said Bob, “don’t vou 
want me to hold your cow, so you can 
go inside and vote?” “Why, ves, Mr. 
Smith,” was the answer, “if you would 
be so kind.” Bob seized the cow by the 
horns and braced himself against a tree, 
but that precaution did no good. The 
cow dragged him up and down the road, 
and pulled him from one sidewalk to the 
other. There were shouts of laughter 
from the hotel porch, where a crowd had 
gathered to see him earn a vote. Fin- 
ally the farmer returned and relieved 
him of his troublesome charge. “Much 
obliged,” said he. “You're welcome, 
friend,” responded Bob, and added, anx- 
iously, “I suppose you haven’t been ap 
proached—I suppose you haven't seen 
Mr. Caleb Brown round here this morn 
ing?” “Why, ves.” the farmer answered. 
“Mr. Brown is be} hind the barn now 
holding a calf for me 

Lever’s Y-Z (Wise Head) Disinfectant Soap 
Powder is better than other soap powders, 
as it also acts as a d.sipfectant. 24 

Statistics show that only one man out 
| of every 1,000,000,000 dies from over- 
work, yet every man feels sure he is go 
ing to be it.—Atlanta “Journal.” 


Is It Prejudice ? 





When Others Tell You Dedd's Dyspepsia 
Tablets Will Care It, Sare. 


“I have always had very strong obje- 
tions to patent medicines, but the cures 
of Dyspepsia by Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab 


ife had been a burden. I could not take} 
the simplest food without having a pain 
across my stomach. Doctors did me no 
good. One box of Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tab 
lets completely cured me. _ The Dyspep 
sia has never come back.’ 

This in brief is the statement of 
Marie Ann Bujold of Maria Cap, Bona- 
venture County, Quebee. Does it not 
strike home to you? . Are not your pre- 
judices against the so-called “patent” 
medicines causing you misery? Can't 
- overcome your prejudice and yow 
Dyspepsia at the same time? 

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets will assured 
ly cure any case of Indigestion or Dys- 
pepsia. They will digest the food them 


selves, giving the stomach a chance to) 
| scap-box philosopher. 


rest up and return to its normal condi 
tion 





r motuer fixing hatpins through her hat)—When will 
i be old enough, mummy, to have holes made in my head to keep my hat on?— 





Roosevelt’s campaigning tour in aH 


That Makes You Suffer From Dyspepsia | 


| 
| 
| 
} 


lets are wonderful. For two years my | 


| 
town, and has been taken up enthusias- | boxes more in the store, which, in his ex- 
oa 
| 
| 
' 
| 
| 





W.A.Murray & Co 


Store Closes Every Day Now at 5 p.m., and on Saturdays at | p.m. 


Good News of Women’s Shirt Waist Suits af $1.50 


This is welcome news to é€very woman who would like to be nicely and comfortably 
dressed for her summer outing. The offering is really a sensational one, in view of the fact 
that the materials alone are worth more than we are asking for the suit complete, and then 
there's making to provide for, which would of course cost more than the dollar fifty. 


The suits are all the present season’s production in stylish designs. We bouzht them 
from a prominent manufacturer of women’s wear who was ov erstocked, and he let us have 
them for less than half value. The materials are fine American Wash Fabrics, Cambrics, 
Percales and Soft Oxfords; neat stylish. stripes and dainty little floral effects. Colorings 
include pretty blues, pinks, oxbloods and linen shades ; some white grounds with neat small 
figures in black and navy blue. As handsome a collection of Shirt Waist Suits as a woman 


would want to choose from—skirts flaring very full, in fact five yards wide, and 
$1.50 


finished with deep graduating flounce. Sizes: bust, 32, 34, 36 and 38; skirt . 
7 ‘ay Limited 1¢ to 31 King St.East.” J 
W.A.Murray& Co. limited 10 to 16 Col staat Toronto. 


lengths, 39, 40 and 42, worth $2.75 to $3.75, all grouped to sell Monday at each 
concerned at his long absence. Three or 


four years ago he was the most promin- 
ent and popular man_in Bookville so- 
ciety. Several months ago he disappeared 
suddenly, and the most searching enquiry 
has thus far failed to reveal his where- 
abouts. 

Society awaits with intense interest 
the approaching debut of the youngest of 
the beautiful Allen girls, daughters of 
James Lane Allen. -I hear that she is 
by all odds the most beautiful, the most 
winning and the cleverest of these fa- 
mous sisters, and I predict that she will 
have a tremendous success. 

Sic transit gloria! The death of Rich- 
ard Harding Van Bibber, obscurely chron- 
icled in the daily papers, made no im- 
pression on the younger generation. But 
people with long memories can recall 
when Dick Van Bibber was one of the 
most talked-of men: in Bookville, the 
butt for all the jokes of one-half of so- 
ciety, the object of riotous adoration to 
the other half. Van Bibber scarcely de- 
served either. He was a man of some 
real cleverness and many harmless eccen- 
tricities, such as his fondness for shirt- 
waists and his firm belief that he was the 2 . e ; 
social paragon of his day. It is many Gada Yacco is a charming Japanese 
years since he dropped into obscurity. | 2¢tTess, who is not only professionally 
and most of his old friends imagined that delightful, but in private life says ex- 
he was long since dead. actly what she thinks in a way whici 

z offends nobody. The following incident 
jis an amusing sample of her naivet=: 

During her stay in Paris she was honored 

by a request to appear at a private en- 
A story is being told in Losdon | tertepement given by M. Loubet. Every- 
about a man prominent in public life,| one was delighted with her recitations, 
whose name may not be mentioned, | and the President brought out and pre- 
which illustrates the insecurity of human | sented to her a rare and valuable Sevres 
preparations. He was planning an enter-; vase. The little lady gazed at him with 
tainment, on an elaborate scale, to be| that beaming and child-like smile only to 
given to various friends in the neighbor- | be attained by the Japanese. “Very 
heod of his country-ssat. Unfortunately.| sorry,” said she, in her soft broken 
his nearest neighbor, a close relative, is} French. “Very sorry. Not take vase to 
highly uncongenial to himself and his in- | dapan. Too far. Get broken. Take 
timates, and he racked his brains to -le-! money. Very sorry.” The onlookers 
vise a scheme by which he might avoid | gasped, but Sada Yacco still beamed on 
the necessity of inviting the undesirable | the President. She was serenely un- 
cousin to be among his guests. conscious of hving done anything out of 

“T have it!” he announced to his wife | the ordinary way. But she got her mon- 

at breakfast on the morning of the event. | ey. and offended nobody. 
“I'll send him some tickets for the play 
to-night in town. Of course he’ll be de- 
lighted, as he seldom has an opportunity 
of going to the theater.” 

The tickets were accordingly sent, and 

























with it. When the excitement partly | the piano. Miss Also—Oh, she’s no re- 
subsided it was discovered that one good | specter of time. You ean tell that from 
old woman had come down in her night-] the way she’s playing.—Baltimore “Am- 
dress carrying in one hand an unlighted | crican.” 
kerosene lamp and in the other a cup of | “Ef dey’s milk in Paradise, dey mus’ 
water that she had beside her bed. have daws dar,” said Brother Williams; 
eee “en ef dey got honey dar, dey sho’ mus’ 
Slow. have bees, en whar bees is dey’s blos- 
soms, and whar blossoms is dey’s always 
Mr. Perkins—That’s a_ pretty likely | watermillions in season—bless de Lawd!” 
lookin’ boy you have there, Sam. —Atlanta “Constitution.” 
me Dobbe—He's good enough if he Tom—My brother took part in that 
bey lg all-fired slow; why, if that boy guessing contest, but they ruled him out 
had a’ had the job buildin’ the ark we} p. professional. Tistetow ts he & 
wouldn’t a’ had the flood yit. professional? Tom—He’s connected with 
the Weather Bureau. 





Women Who Insure. 


CCORDING to a successful woman 
insurance agent of Chicago, more 


and more insurance is being 

taken out by women every year. 

“They are now considered good risks,” 
she says, “whereas formerly. a woman 
had to pay an extra premium to secure 
insurance. About six years ago that 
hindrance was removed, ‘and now nearly 
all of the life insurance companies accept 
them on the same basis as men. One of 
the old conservative eompanies just 
yielded the point a few weeks ago, but 
still makes an exception to married wo- 
men, as several of the other companies 
The mortality among women is no 
aciee than among men, and their lia- 
bility to accident is “not so great. As for 
the class of women that take out insur- 
ance, I suppose that trained nurses and 
women physicians have a larger percent- 
age than have other professions. After 
that come the teachers in‘’schools, then 
dressmakers, milliners, cashiers, clerks in 
department stores, and others, but very 
few stenographers. It isa singular thing 
that we always find it dificult to con- 
vince a stenographer of the value of life 
insurance. Professional women are more 
apt to insure than others, and insurance 
has recently become popular among act- 
resses. They are taking out twenty- year 
endowment policies as investments for 
old age. Asa rule, actresses do not save 
their money, and do not have anything 








a 





a 5 
Reggie’s Conclusion. Ethel—I saw sister sitting on your 


lap last night and told mother. Youag 
Man—-What in the world did you do that 
fer? Ethel—She told me to let her know 
when there was any good news.—“Life.” 





“Oh, mamma!” shouted little Reggie, as 
he ran to his mother in great glee, 
“what do you think? I was just over 
there where they’re putting up the cir- 
cus, and they’re filling the ring all full 
of breakfast food.”—‘Smart Set.” 
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Business 
DS. 


Biliousness. 


The man who is subject 
to biliousness cannot 
attend to business — 
biliousness demands all 
his attention. Bilious- 
ness arises from the re- 
tention of waste and 
foreign matter in the 
system, natures drain- 


age being clogged. 


|Abbeys 


Effervescent 7) 


Salt 


goes to the root of the 
trouble aud eradicates 
the cause — persuades 
the stomach and bowels, 
in a gentle but insistent 
manner, into healthy 
action, Abbey’sclears 
the bile from the system 
in nature’s own way, 
bringing health, a clear 
head, a clean stomach 
and energy for work. 


Ingenuous. 








‘The Best-laid Plans——” 





We insure a good many women in pri- 
vate life also. It is becoming quite com- 
mon, and very soon as many women as 
men will take out policies upon their 
lives, particularly those who have others 
dependent upon them.” 

Mrs. Leland Stanford, it is said, car- 
ries a larger amount of insurance than 


policies amount to more than a million 
dollars. Mrs. Frank O. Lowden of Chi- 
cago carries $250,000, probably more than 


eS SS TT ST TS 





| Gould and one of her sisters have $100,- 
: 000 each. Anna Held carries $100.000; 
| Mrs. Leslie Carter, $50,000; Nordica, $50.- 

000; Maud Adams, $25,000; Blanche 

Ww alsh, $10,000; Katherine Grey y, $10,000; the host, with an easy conscience, pro- 
; Blanche Bates, $10,000; Maxine Elliott, ceeded to enjoy the company of his 
| $10,000; Lulu’ Glaser, $10,000; Pauline friends. But his satisfaction was of 
i Hall $10,000; Laura Joyce, $10,000; and short duration. At the height of the 

aunana stifle ane festivities in walked the objectionable 
neighbor. 

“Such a stupid mistake you made,” ne 
announced, as he approached his cousin; 
ail ee . “as soon as I heard about your party 1 

The June number of “Chambers’ Jour-| knew that you must have sent me the 
nal” has an interesting paper on Robert | tickets for the wrong night, so I got 
3urns, containing some annotations] them changed for to-morrow evening and 


written by the poet on the — work eume right over here as soon as I could.” 
attrib ited to Sterne, entitled “The Kor- 


an.” Some of these notes are character- 
istic if triyial. For example, after this 
anecdote in the book, “A servant maid 
I had once returned home crying one A very characteristic Kipling letter has 
Gay because a criminal whom she had ob- again been brought into print by the 
tained leave to go and see e executed hap death ol Major Pond, the manager of 
pe ned to get a reprieve,’ Burns makes celebrities, It seems that in 1895, while 
the iaconie observation, “Human — na- Mr. Kipling Was living in Vermont, the 
ture!” In the margin alongside the | Jor tried to get him to make a lecture ~~ re tiga ving eee 
words of St. James, “Count it all joy tour of the country, offering compensa- t Ae girls, finding that husbands ORS 
when you fall into divers temptations,” tion well proportioned to the author's backward — forward,’ deter- 
Burns exclaims, “Ah!” as if he were in| °¢ ‘lebrity, then at its height. Mr. Kip- mined to give an international luncheon, 
| deuik Sone AA tha ac ch eee evidently considered the proposition to which all marriageable men were in- 
| story, Burns adds this enquiry: “Ts love with some care, but only to reject it, for Vited. Numerous addresses against celi- 
like s present of ribbons that you cannot he wrote: bacy were given outside the Town Hall. 
| share it among womankind without les- “There is such a thing as paying one coe loweriees Sih “Seek. ew pe 

sening the quantity each should receive?” | Hundred and twenty-five cents for a dol. © ‘ch having an empty seat beside her. In 
Tis Velletiier dakieate, kaa wees rae lar, and, though 1 si Ippose there is money time most of the chairs were filled. 
ally made of the dead earth, but woman in the lecturing business, it seems to me Many of the men were over forty. Af- 
of the living man—therefore of a very that the bother , the fuss, the being at fe! dessert the girls who hd found sweet- 


His Brother at the University 





A small urchin picked up by the Mel- 
bourne police, a few days since, stated, 
in reply to the usual questions put to 
lost infants, that he had a brother at 
the university. His own unkempt ap- 
pearance scarcely seemed to corroborate 
the assertion, so the matter was pressed. 

“What part of the university?” he was 
asked. 

“The Medical School,” glibly replied 
the kid. The police looked at one an- 
other Then it occurred to a constable 
that the relative might be a sweeper-out, 
or something of the sort. 

“Waat does he do there?” he demand- 
ed. 

“Oh! he doesn’t do nuffin,” responded 
the youngster, “he’s in a bottle.” 

—_———_—— 


How to Get a Husband. 


a — 


— eee. 


Some Notes by Burns. 
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Why Kipling Wouldn’t Lecture. 








A very interesting fete has just taken 





The purity, whiteness 
and dryness of W:ndsor 
Salt makes it an ideal 
Salt for the dairy and 


excellent nature,” recalls the poet’s own everybody’s beck and eall, the night jour- hearts danced in the village streets. kitchen. 
lines: neys, and so on, make it very dear. T’ve | It does not cake—it 
} seen a few men who've lived through the: “Ah ere s- “pe , og 
-r pre hawt seal Ah, yes,” s:% Miss Backbay, “Emer- sda 
Her prentice han’ she try’d on man, fight, but they did not look happy. I ¥ Md Mien Saclay. em dissolves easily i ts 


son appeals to us women of Boston; al- 
might do it as soon as I have two mort- ; though he has passed beyond we always 
abate epeciceaniene nee I gages on my house, a lien on the horses, ! keep him in our hearts.” “You don’t 
Society Notes from Bookville. and a bill of sale on the furniture, and | say?” replied Miss Wabash. “I wonder 
— writer's cramp in both hands; but «at! how it feels to be kept in cold storage 
(‘A suggestion for the various literary | Present I’m busy and contented to go on! like that. after death.” —Philadelphia 
periodicals.) with the regular w riting business. You | “Press.” 

Miss Dorothy Vernon of Haddon Hall eee that I havo already — red over 
is visiting her cousin, Chlorinda Wild- ‘ Be ae here isn’t 
airs. In face, figure and manner the sno money Mm sight to hire me to 
i= , ; ; ace again 5 > 2 ‘ . 
, young cousins are so much alike that of fae . the aaete and some 
even their parents can scarcely tell them ay systems that I have met 


An’ then she made the lasses, 0! nothing but pure Salt. 


Windsor 
Salt. 


BEST GROCERS SELL IY. 


a a ——<—$—$—— ———_————— 


Miss Nexdor—This is a pretty time of 
night for that Dasher girl to be playing 





















apart. Another member of the family, with. America is a great country, but THE 
; who is strikingly like them, is the young she is not made for lecturing in, 
| girl known as “The Maid-at-Arms,.” who = 
made her debut last season. Miss Ver- When People Go ‘‘ Daffy.” 
| non and Miss Wildairs have been out : . 
| longer. People do odd things at critical mo- LIMITED 


“The Virginian,” whose name nobody | ments. In a fire at Marshall, Mo., the 
| seems to know, is at the Waldorf with | other day, T. B. Gill, a book dealer, 
| Perey Bines. Young Bines is reported to | whose store was in danger, rushed out- 
have dropped a cool million or two of] doors carrying nothing but a box of 
| bis large fortune recently in a Wall] matches. Being asked what he meant 
street deal. to do with them, he said he rescued 

Mrs. Wiggs, long prominent in the| them to prevent them from becoming 
“Cabbage Patch set” of Louisville, is in] ignited. It turned out that he had 100 


BREWERS «acd MALSTERS 


Manufacturers of 
the Celebrated... 


WHITE LABEL 
JUBILEE and ALES 
INDIA PALE... 


The above brands are the genuine extrac of 
Malt and Hops 


tically by the women’s clubs. Mrs. | citement, he had forgotten. A few days 
Wiggs has achieved an original reputa-| ago a cyclone struck a farm in Atchison 
tion by entering a profession hitherto} County, Mo. The family were aroused, 
monopolized by the uglier sex—that of | and, thoroughly frightened, began grab- 





iP ) bing whatever was closest and most 
Friends of Richard Carvel are much’ worth saving, and rushing downstairs 
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The Passing of Philae. 


By DULANY HUNTER. 


‘ E whole course of the Nile is 


of almost mystic beauty, 

but three views of signal 

charm stand out above all 

others — those near the 
sites of Cairo, Thebes and Philae. 


In the first we see, on one hand, the }- 


solemn Pyramids, enthroned upon golden 
wastes of desert, and, opposite, the fairy 
domes and minarets of the Arab capital. 
At Thebes the colors become marvelous; 
pinks and yellows in the foreground 
deepen into mauves and purples in the 
distance, and the ruins of Karnak and 
half. a score of other temples make a 
scene of, perhaps, matchless grandeur. 
Farther on, the face of the desert gets 
almost ruddy, until at length, near As- 
suan, one of the great sand-mounds by 
the river glows with a touch of vermil- 
ion. So, after this long stretch of color, 
one is hardly prepared for the stern sur- 
roundings amid which the Island of 
Philae is situated but a few miles be- 
yond. Between hills that are sombre 
and forbidding, without color, without 
verdure, without life upon their sides, 
the solemn Nile flows on, and, in the si- 
lent desolation, on the rock-bound brows 
of Philae, gleam her lonely shrines. Of 
all the ruins of Egypt, they are, proba- 
bly, the fairest, and yet in a little while 
they will have become a memory, for the 
days of the Sacred Island have been} 
numbered, and she will sink beneath the 
rising waters with her precious crown 
of sculptured stone when the mighty 
gates that are now being built to hold in 
check the river, are once firmly closed. 

And so will these fair temples pass 
away. Built two thousand years ago by 
the Greeks, after Egyptian models, but 
with some of the lighter features of their 
own more lovely art, these noble edifices 
have evoked the enthusiastic admiration 
of succeeding ages, and the fairy kiosk 
of Augustus which adjoins them—a tall 
cluster of tapering columns, lifting their 
slender beauty between the river and 
the sky—is perhaps the most widely re- 
nowned picture on the Nile. 

Nature seemed to have intended the 
mysterious and lonely island for the 
shrine of Isis, that mighty goddess who 
veiled her beauty from the world; and, 
centuries before Alexander dreamed of 
the conquest of Egypt, the Nile was | 
tunneled from the shore at Bighe to 
Philae, that the priests of Isis might 
have loves of their own, and that the 
mysteries of their worship might make 
them more highly honored in this sacred 
solitude. Here, too, was the grave of 
Osiris, at once husband .and father of 
Isis and the most sacred of all the gods. 
No temple marked the spot, none knew 
where the royal mummy was entombed, 
but when men wished to take an oath of 
supreme solemnity, they swore “by Him 
who sleep in Philae,” as if his very name 
was too sacred to be uttered. Yet when 
Ptolemy Philadelphus commenced the 
temple to Isis which we now behold a 
ruin, the site was marked by an older 
shrine, and to-day the traveler passes 
through the fantom pavilion of this 
earlier temple to reach the long colon- 
nade that extends for more than a hun- 
dred yards to the later building. 

The temple proper, with its beautiful 
hypostyle hall and dim vestibules before 
the sanctuary, produces the impression 
of sublimity and grandeur. But the glory 
of the building is its sculptures. All the 
grace and majesty of Greek and Egyp-| 
tian art are blended here in forms that 
are still aglow with color, and there are 
figures as fresh and lovely as they were 
two thousand years ago, when first pic- 
tured listening to the music of stringed | 
instruments upon which gods and god- 
desses are playing. 

Standing within these colonnades, be- 
neath their capitals of giant tlowers—the 
papyrus, the lotus and the tamarisk—-so 
strangely redolent of the mystic poetry 
of Egypt, we are taken back in imagina- 
tion to the time of their pristine fresh- 
ness, When a royal worshipper first passed 
along the splendid route. Cleopatra 
alone seems worthy of the distinction, 
and the rose-colored dawn of a morning 
two thousand years ago seems to break 
again upon the austere beauty of Phi- 
lae’s solitude. Already the eastern shore 
is bright with color, and there is un- 
wonted animation in the scene as the 
first rays of the sun fall with impartial 
splendor upon the white turban of the 
slave and the gilded helmet of the sol- 
dier. Thousands quietly take their 
places, while thousands more move about 
in the performance of countless duties 
of service; for the court of Alexandria 
dispenses with none of its luxury or 
magnificence even in the desert. Pres- | 
ently, a splash of many silver oars, a moy- 
ing cloud of purple lined with gold, the | 
mingled perfumes of the East poured for | 
a moment on the air, and the mighty | 
queen is borne across the mystic Nile. | 
Reclining on her ivory throne, a price- | 
Jess litter lifted on the backs of slaves, | 





she is carried up to the splendid sweep of 
stairs rising from the river’s brink to the 
sacred crests of Philae. She stops to 
gaze upon the strange, wild beauty of 
the scene, while her women cool the 
heavy air by waving jeweled fans of pea- 
cocks’ tails, but none know the dream 
that now makes heavy the lids upon 
those languorous eyes. Has she marked 
the dark empire of Nubia stretching 
southward, dim, mysterious, perhaps un- 
lovely, but with a charm that cannot 
be gainsaid? Does a tender recollection 
turn her fancy to a white palace by the 
sea, and the stately harge, with gold and 
crimson hangings, in which she has been 
rowed so often beside Mark Antony? Or 
does she dream of an immortality that 
shall be accorded only unto her, when 
the gods themselves have fallen, their 
‘edaiina crumbled, empires perished, while 
the name and fame of Cleopatra remain 
potent to arouse the admiration of a 
world? But the procession moves proud- 
ly on, Courtiers and priests alike fall 
back as “The Daughter of the Gods” 
makes sacrifice within the sacred walls. 
Incense fills the seulptured chamber, 
then floats upward through the opening 
in the roof and, as its wreaths of purple 
vanish, so the vision passes. 

Ptolemy erected a temple to Hathor- 
Aphrodite, with pillars bearing her four- 
fold face, benignly gazing upon the vot- 
aries of creative life. In the shadow of 
these shrines, so sacred to beauty, the 
Emperor Hadrian raised an arch-—per- 
haps in silent memory to the fair Antin- 
ous. Temple and sculpture alike are in 
ruins now, and proud buildings erected 
by Augustus and Tiberius have erum 
bled into dust, although,“in the great 
vourt before the temple of Isis, beautiful 
records of their homage are sculptured 
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upon the wall that rises from the river, 
opposite a colonnade of thirty columns, 
which, with one of similar design across 
the spacious court, dates from the last 
days of the great Macedonian dynasty of 
sovereigns. 

It is twenty centuries later. There is 
no Philae now. Egypt has lost the love- 
ly island, but she has gained a rich pro- 
vince in its stead; for the pent-up waters 
have submerged the fair temples of the 
Greeks, and flow through long canals 
across the desert, to claim more than a 
million acres from its splendid wastes. 
Hundreds of care-worn peasants no long- 
er sit in weary watch for the rising of 
the dog-star, that they may know what 
harvests to expect; the rains in distant 
Abyssinia are scarcely to be reckoned 
with; in return for slightly increased 
taxes, they have water in abundance, 
smiling cornfields, bounteous harvests, 
and no danger of a famine so long as the 
great breastwork of granite, with its 
massive gates, stands across the river, to 
hold the rushing waters above the eatar- 
acts. Such are the blessings in store for 
Egypt from the great barrage across the 
Nile, which is now nearing completion. 
Since six thousand years, when Amen- 
hotep “The Good” made the great Lake 
Moeris, no work of such transcendent 
benefit to the people has been accom- 
plished; for the long canal, dug during 
the stewardship of Joseph, though still 
of daily service, was yet a less import- 
ant undertaking, and the mighty link be- 
tween the Red Sea and the Mediterran- 
ean is, after all, of greater political sig- 
nificance than of industrial value to the 
toilers of Egypt. 

_The broad lake of Amenhotep has en- 
tirely disappeared, and his splendid pal- 
ace, known as the Labyrinth, which once 
stood upon its borders, can only be 


traced@by a few mighty lines upon the 
But the grand idea of the Phar- | 


sands. 


aoh has not perished. It triumphs to- 
day in this great work which Egypt is 
carrying on with the assistance of Eng- 
land, and it will continue to triumph as 
long as the far-reaching effects of the 
mighty undertaking bring ‘blessings on 
the land. . 

Few sights are more impressive than 
to watch the building of the stupendous 
dam. Above the turbulence of the catar- 
acts, in the midst of a desolation that 
seems almost unearthly—it is so still, so 
sterile, so severe and sombre—the eyclo- 
pean work is carried on, and the mighty 
bulwark of granite, extending for more 
than a mile, from one shore to the other. 
would seem a part of the stern works of 
nature here if the armies of toilers upon 
it did not dispel the fantastic idea, and 
give convincing proof of the splendid 
service that they are performing. And 
yet every stroke of the hammer seems 
to sound a knell to warn us of the pass- 
ing of Philae—the island which men once 
regarded as so sacred that it was sup- 
posed no bird could fly above it, and no 
fish could live in the waters near its 
shores. Philae, the home of such weird 
beauty, the abiding-place of such mystic 
tradition, where so much of religion, of 
history, and of romance, and all the arts 
— painting. sculpture, building — are 
awaiting final ruin—The “Cosmopolitan 
Magazine.” 
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Smith: Waste-Product. 





HERE were four of us, met togeth- 
er one Saturday evening in om 
accustomed quiet Bloomsbury 
tavern—three of us friends of 

long standing, the fourth only admitted 
to the circle of late; we knew little of 
him save that his name was Smith; his 
age would be something over thirty, and 
he seemed to have done and seen most 
things under the sun. 

That evening someone had mentioned 
the case of a young fellow who had just 
been told by his doctor that he must not 


‘listened in silence for a time, but pres-| His Troubles Never Came Back. 


expect to live more than ten years, and | 


we had been discussing whether he 
should live “the strenuous life” for his 
short span, or take things easily. Smith 


| 


ently broke out. 

“Blame me if I can understand you 
fellows,” he said, “and your talk of the} 
strenuous life and fame and success and 
the rest of it; I suppose it’s not in me. 


For to be’old and for to see, 
For to admire this world so wide 


—that’s me. Tve not had much of a 
time of it on the whole; had a bad start 
for one thing. I was what people call 
the ‘love-child’ of a barmaid. Don’t 
know nor care who my father was—bit 
of a swell, probably; he settled a hun- 
dred and fifty a year on me for life 
through some lawyers. I was put out to 
nurse soon after I was born and never 
saw my mother to know her—lawyers 
told me who she was. I had a middling 
education and could gabble my ‘Arma 
virumque’ with the best of ’em when I 
was sixteen. I started in Canada, took 
up my 160 acres, wheat got frozen two 
years running, so I chucked it and went 
lumbering. Got down into the States, 
Was a potman in New York, clerk in a 
tinned beef show in Chicago, cow-punch- 
er in Utah, and worked on fruit ranches 
in California. Fine country, California. 
Signed on a tramp at ’Frisco, left her at 
Sydney and did Australia—sheep-shear- 
ing, cattle stations, ‘sundowning, any- 
thing, mostly ‘sundowning.’ Made a bit 
of money over a deal in cattle, blued it 
in a week in Sydney, and got on another 
tramp for Cape Town. Left her there, 
went up country and joined the B.S. A. 
Police, went through the Matabele war, 
and was in the Jameson Raid, and then 
came home for a spell.” 

Why “home”? I thought. 

“Went out to the Cape again a bit 
before the war; when that started, 
joined the I.L.H., and went all through 
it. War’s about my mark, I guess—not 
soldiering, mind you. There’s a grisly 
kind of fascination in the zip-zip-zipping 
of the bullets, seeing fellows go down all 
round you, and wondering where the 
next one’s coming. It’s like swapping 
yarns with death. What am I going to 
do now? Lord knows; there’s not much 
left in life for me; it’s a mystery why 
some bullet didn’t come my way a bit 
straighter, but my sort don’t seem to 
get killed that way. Marry and settle 
down? Not likely; women ’re just like 
places to me—I get sick of ’em. I’ve 
loved a few; I'm all human that way. 
I’m not one of your cold-blooded kind. 
Holy Mary! pity women!” 

He brought his fist down on the table 
with a display of emotion that was as-! 
tounding. 

“lve broken all the ten command- 
ments and I haven’t the conscience of a 
self-respecting rat: but when [ think of 
those poor, simple, trusting fools—God! 
why had I no mother?” 

For a moment he hid his face in his 
hands and was silent. 

“Ah, well,” he went on,.“Ca ira. 
fellow once called me a waste-product of 
the Empire—it’s a faney phrase, but I; 
guess he wasn’t far wrong. I'll be on 
the move again soon—I’m sick of your 
cursed stuffy city—I want God A! 
mighty’s winds in my face, and the smell 
of the sea in my nostrils, and the sound 
of it in my ears; I want the veld or the 
prairies again—space—God! I 
space.” 


————— ee 


a 


Some 


want 


He stretched out his arms and drew in 
a long breath through clenched teeth and 
then got up 

“Well, good night, you fellows: I’ve 
been drinking too much to-night, but I'l! 
give you a last toast—here’s to the next 
war, and pray God I'll never see forty.” 
He drained his glass and lurched un 
steadily out into the night. 

[ have never seen him since.—G@. 8. P. | 
in London “Outlook.” 
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Darwinian. 





First Monkey—It seems to be a toss 
up whether man is descended from us 

Second Monkey—Yes, it’s heads, thoy 
win; tails, we win.—‘Smart Set.” 
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Ernest Grant Took Dodd’s Kidney Pills 
—-They Removed the Cause. 





He Had Backache and Urinary Troubles 
for Twelve Years Before he Used the 
Great Kidney Remedy. 

Montreal, July 20.—(Special.) —FErnest 
Grant, 287 1-2 Urbain street, this city, 
is among those who never let an oppor- 
tunity pass to say a good word for 
Dodd’s Kidney Pills. He has his reasons 
for this, and here they are in his own 
words: 

“T had been troubled with Backache 
and Kidney Disease for twelve years,” 
says Mr. Grant. “My urine was very 
dark and high colored. I would lose my 
rest at night on aecount of having to 
rise so often to urinate. I could get 
nothing to help me. 

“T tried several remedies, but all failed 
until I used Dodd’s Kidney Pills. When 
I had taken four boxes I was able to go 
to bed and take my rest, my Backache 
left me and I was cured. It has never 
come back.” 

When Dodd’s Kidney 
disease never comes back. 
the cause. 


Pills cure, the 
They remove 








Where He Was Tanned. 


“Oh!” giggled the frivolous damsel, 
“vou just ought to see my arms. Mamma 
told me not to go bathing so much, but 
I just would, and I got tanned away 
above the elbows.” 

“Huh!” puts in her small brother, who 
is sitting gingerly on the edge of the 
chair. “Mamma told me not to go bath 
ing, too, but I didn’t get tanned on the 
arms.” 

And the small boy 
bedtime hint. 


received the usua 





His Wife’s Stockings. 


“é RAVELING with children 2s 
the very dickens!” said a 
New York family man who 

escorted his wife and oft- 

spring to their chosen summer resort and 
had returned to the city. His tale of 
woe is related in the “Tribune” as fol- 
lows: “We were going to a little place 
not far from Buffalo, and, knowing how 
tiresome a long day’s travel is to those 
in charge of the young and active, lL 


proposed we should make the journey by | 


night, and my wife assented readily. The 


children were eager for the novelty of a | 


night on a sleeping car. I secured three 
berths, a lower for my wife and the baby, 
an upper for myself and my little son, 
and a third upper for our two young 
twin girls. 

“At 10.30 o'clock we got to bed, and I 
at least spent a pretty wretched night. 
[ worried about our trunks, which I sud- 


denly remembered had been very late in} 
getting down, and about the change at | 


Buffalo, which was a very early one, and 
when at last I was hustled out in the 
cool, gray morning by the conductor's 
warning ery, ‘Butfalo in ten minutes!’ | 
Was pretty nervous. 

“My wife had, 
baby dressed earlier, but my hands were 
very full with Bobby and myself to at 
tend to, so that only an agonized ‘Gwen! 
Gladys! Do hurry and dress, like good 
iitle girls!’ was all 
give the twins. 

“The train stopped.. 1 knew our next 
train made a pretty sharp connectio 
so ran to where a pink leg stuck out ot 
an upper berth. 

“Gladys, aren't vou dressed 
“*Yes, papa, all but my stockings.’ 

“*Your stockings? Do you mean 
say vou took them off?’ 

“*Yes, papa: it was so hot. Pleas 


the help we cond 


, help me look for them.’ 


“So I plunged an arm wildly round the 
bed-clothes, while Gwen climbed down 
and tidy, and to | 


quite neat went to he 
mother, erying in her shrill, penetrating 


‘ voice, blessed, I am sure, by the sleeping 


THe DRESSMAKERS*FAVORITE 


fortunately, got the | 





CEYLON TEA “(ICE 
wholesome and refreshing. 


pound. 


By all grocers. 
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'AN: IDEAL BEVERAGE 


"SALADA® 


” and sweetened to taste. 


Sealed lead packets only. 
' Mixed or NATURAL GREEN. 25c., 30c., 40c., 50c. and 6Oc. per 
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Those who have once en- 
joyed its juicyness and flavor 
will never accept any but 


CLARK’S 


COOKED 


| LUNCH 
TONGUE. 


If you eat PORK and BEANS 
be sure and get CLARK’S they're 
delicious. 


W. CLARK, Mre., = MONTREAL, 
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| passengers: 
| her ‘ 

| berth below won’t let her look there. I’m 
sure they’ve dropped down,’ and, in fact, 


‘Mamma, Gladys can’t find 
stockings, and the people in the 


} at this moment a surly voice below ex 
} claimed: 

} “For heaven’s sake, stop your fussing 
Jove \ é rg you le 1 sou } 
| se * = \ 1 \ 

up 

} “I retura t nv wife 

Phe stockings can’t be found, I said, 


‘and Gladys is nearly crying. She can’t 
‘walk across Buffalo station with bare 
legs. tlaven’t you got 

‘None but my own, she — replied, 
glancing dubiously at her feet. 
| “*Then, quick! Take them off. Yon 
dress is long and no one will see.” 

“In a twinkling she tore them off, and 
| pulled them up the long, bare legs of 
the twelve-year-old girl, to her surpris 
and joy. 

“*Come along,’ I cried, ‘quick, or we’ 
miss the train.’ 

**Step lively!” called the 

“I seized the baby and rushed out 

“Bobby was the first to get off. and 


inother pair? 


porte Y 





78 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 
| 
| 


| 


the little girls, the guilty Gladys step- 
ping out bravely and nonchalantly, clad 
demurely in neat black stockings of per- 
fect fit. ; 

“Well, my wife had a perfect 


and ble W me up for not siliencin 


r yb yy 
though how I was to do that I do not 
5S 
know, but I don’t think I will ever re 
peat the experience of traveling with all 
my encumbrances at night.” 





A Life-Saving Kite. 


Of late years the kit Ls g 
from the position of a y : 
been successfully employed f r meteor 
logical observations at s 


\ more recent 














principle is as a li r appliance, t 
be earried on s 1 s pal 
luty being to establish communie ) 
betwee! stranded vess ind 
cent shore. It stands ait a 
ship in this position t 
assistance of the wind ny 
thing shoereward, and far 
easier to launch a kite under such cor 
ms than it would be to fire a roek 
in the reverse directior The kite 
ries a guide-rope, and contains ir pock 
et a set of signals and instrue 1s I 
is also furnished with apparatus for t 
phonie communication between the 
and their would-be rescuers But \ 
must confess t seeing t frequi 
tifficulty f telephonic mversati 
ashore in a quiet office, we can hat 
believe that it would be poss 
owling tempest. The kite is 
+ on ot the { omte Pp Ossa 1 1s 3s 
to have been tried with s ss at T 
ind at Brest Chambers’ Jour 








Saturday to Monday Reduced Rates to 
@ Muskoka Lakes. 


The excellent service in fT i 
Grand Trunk Railway between Toro 
md Muskoka Wharf, y 
steamers for all points or ‘ kes 
3 | nce a 1 1 ys 
S «in this f = sun e 
Ion Fast ex] ss ives 
2.05 a . earrving Pr in sleeper 
luskoka Wharf, making direct e 1 
ion for Roval Muskoka Hote nd of 
ake ports Muskoka Express leaves 

} 19.45 a.m. daily, except Sunday, carrying 
parlor cars to wharf, making direet eo 
nection with steamers Saturday 
Monday tickets are good going all trains 
Saturday and Sunday, valid to returt 
Monday following date of issue 1 

| Royal Muskoka Hotel situated on Lak 
Rosseau is a very popular and up-to-dat 
summer resort 

oo 


eyed his shrinking mother with interest | 


as three polite men stepped forward to 
help her off. With a deep flush she de- 
clined their aid and crept down the steps, 
but the keen eyes of Bobby missed noth- 
ing, and as she reached the ground he 
remarked, in a triumphant and ringing 
voice, ‘They look just like white stock- 
ings, don’t they, papa?’ 

“I seized his hand and rushed him 
across the tracks to our train, while my 
wife dropped her veil and followed with 


Another California Excursion. 

On July 31 to August 13, inclusive, t] 
Wabash will sell round trip tickets to 
San Francisco or Los Angeles, Cal., at 
the lowest rate ever made from Canad» 
Tickets good to return until October 15, 
1903. All tickets should read via Detroit 
and over the great Wabash line, the 
short and true route to Pacific Coast 
peints. This will be the last, best and 
cheapest excursion to California this sea- 
son. Do not miss it. 

For full particulars apply to any rail- 
road agent or J. A. Richardson, district 
passenger agent, north-east corner King 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. 
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HERE seems a probability that 
there will be a fair supply of 


first-class orchestral music 

next season,although one can 

scarcely expect so varied a se- 

lection as we had last season. 
The Mendelssohn Choir have already de- 
cided to engage the Pittsburg Orchestra, 
and it is understood that the Toronto 
Maie Chorus will introduce here the “in- 
cinnati Orchestra. It is probable also 
that if Millionaire Duss continues in the 
musical ‘field he will pay Toronto another 
visit some time in the autumn. There 
will be an abundance of choral music, as 
in addition to the concerts of the Men- 
delssohn Choir, the Male Chorus Club, 
Dr. Torrington’s Festival Chorus and Mr. 
Fletcher’s society, one or two may be 


expected from Dr. Ham’s National 
Chorus, which was organized specially 
for the Mackenzie Festival, but which 


it has been decided to maintain. Mr. F. 
G. Morley, secretary of the Board of 
Trade, has been appointed secretary of 
the “National,” and invites written ap- 
Plications from those experienced in 
choral work who would like to become 
members. With so popular and resource- 
ful a working officer as Mr. Morley, the 
new society ought-to have an encourag- 
ing inauguration. 
s 

The late Sir George Grove, 
dictionary fame, was once 
some friends late at night 


of musical 
walking with 
along the 


Clapham road, London, and all being 
musical they “dropped” into song. The 


party fell in with a noisy party from a 
neighboring inn, and the policeman who 
followed to keep them from being mo- 
lested and walked part of the way with 
them thus delivered his soul on the sub- 
ject of music: “Well, sir, some likes the 
pihanny, and some likes the flute, and 
some likes various sorts of instruments: 
but as for me, sir, I likes the wocal. In- 
deed, sir, I may say I’m a hog at the wo- 
eal!” 
* 


———— 


In its answers to correspondents this 
month the “Musical Times” gives the 
following quaint bit of information: 
“The most distinguished performer on 
the Jew’s harp- was Charles Eulenstein, 
who produced extremely beautiful effects 
by performing on sixteen Jew’s harps, 
having for years cultivated the instru- 
ment im a very extraordinary manner. 
He appeared in London in 1827. In all 
probability the definition “Jew’s” is due 
to the circumstance of the instrument 
being made, sold or sent to England by 
Jews, thereby giving it a good commer- 
cial name, suggestive of the trumps and 
harps of the Bible. The name was orig- 
inally Jew’s trump, and ‘trump’ is still 
its name in Scotland.” 

2 


——_——_———— 


A charming story is told in connection 
with the late Sophie Schloss (since 1850 
Frau Gurau), one of the most 
guished singers in Germany, who recent 
ly died at the age of eighty-one. At the 
Lower Rhine Musical Festival of 1836), at 
which “St. Paul” was produced. her fat 
er, Herr Schloss, although a_ perfect 
stranger to the composer. importun?t 
Mendels sohn to hear his little daughter 
sing. He said that it depended entirely 
vpon kis (Mendelssohn’s) verdict wheth- 
er his little girl should be educated us a 


distin 


singer or not. When the child, aged 
fourteen, was led into the room where 
the composer of “St. Paul” was seated 


she was teriibly nervous, the color of 
her cheeks rapidly changing from red to 
white. Mendelssohn was quick to pev- 
ceive her state of mind. Kindly stroking 
the head of the little maiden, he said 
to her in tones of encour: igeme nt: “Now, 
what will you sing to me? The dsrk 
eyes brightened and the sauihiel face | 
smiled as she renlied: “Auf Flugein des 
Gesanges” (“On Wings of Song”). “Real- 
ly!” said he. “Well then, let ua take 
flight together.” He then seated him- 
self at the pianoforte and accom; panied 
her in his own composition, while she, 
encouraged by the confidence he had in 
spired in her, poured forth the lovely 
tones of her rich contralto voice, tilling 


the room with their beauty. As Mendes 
sohn withdrew his hands from the instru 
ment he said to her: “That was ex: 

lent! You have a golden voice, and 


must positively become a great -inger.” 
Sophie soon afterwards entered the Pa is 
Conservatoire, where she became the fa- 
vorite pupil of Bordogni, studying wii! 
ardent zeal, and fired by the 
that she might “soon be able to sing 
something tolerably good to him”—the 
kind stranger-composer who to the end 
of his life was one of her best friends. 
The very interesting little festival 
which takes place annually in the villags 


ambition 


of Hovingham, Yorks, England, will be 
held this year on September 23 and 24, 
under the direction, as usual, of Rey 
Canon Pemberton. At the first concert 
Verdi’s “Requiem” and probably Beet 
hovens “Pastoral” symphony will be per- 
formed, followed in the evening of t 
same day bv a selection ineluding Pach s 
"O Light Everlasting,” Wesley’s anthem, 
“The Wilderness,’ Saint-Saens’ pian.- 
forte concerto in E minor, ete. The fes- 
tival continues on the following day, 
with the “Hymn of Praise” and other | 
works, a miscellaneous concert of cham 
ber music being given in the evening 
Among the artists engaged are Miss 
Fanny Davies, Miss Agnes Nicholls, Mi 
Gregory Hast, Mr. Ffrangeon Davi>s, Mr. 
C. Hobday and Mr. J. W. Rendle 

; . 

The London “Daily Telegraph,” in 
ferring to the appearance of Miss Doro 
thy Maggs, the young English pianist, 
with Kubelik at one of his recitals in 
London recently, says: “To be associated 
with Kubelik at a concert is certainly a 
distinction, but not wholly a gain, the 
greater luminary tending to make the 
less almost invisible by excess of light 
It appears, however, that Miss Maggs 
won a fair share of the honors she 
took part with Kubelik in Beethoven's 
duo sonata in C minor, and five times a 
companied him to the platform, in ac 
knowledgment of calls. “Thus,” says tie 


“Telegraph,” “are our young people en 
couraged in these, the golden 
gifted aspirants.” 


days of 


Grumblings from conservative musi 
cians are still making themselves heard 


in reference to the use of Costa’s trom 
bene parts at the Handel Festival, Lon- 
don, in Handel’s “(srael in Egypt.” One 
critical musician writes to the press say 


won for 


ented. The 


ing that Costa’s parts are mere padding, 
and are quite different from Handel's 
which give support just where it is 
wanted.” Mr. Bennett, in commenting 
upon the complaint, says: “It is clear 
that what Handel wrote should remain. 
Costa, as we know, was a dear lover of 
the trombones, and made the players of 
those splendid instruments earn their 
money as thoroughly as, without com- 
pulsion, did the drummer at Eatanswill 
election. But in many cases he wrote 
for them neither wisely nor well. All 
the Handel Festival band parts should 
undergo strict revision, and be brought 
as strictly as possible into line with 
what we know of Handelian usage. But 
for that it is likely we shall have to 
wait.” The reform demanded by Mr. 
Bennett will no doubt come about when 
the critics and authorities agree as to 
what the Handelian usage was. Profes- 
ser Prout’s effort to restore the perform- 
ance of the “Messiah” to the Handelian 
usage does not seem to have met with 
much aeceptance from either the London 
or the New York press. 
* 


The work of reorganizing the chorus of 
the Mendelssohn Choir for next season’s 
concerts is now about completed. In 
several of the parts of the chorus wait- 
ing lists have been formed, and the 
quality of the voices is, in the opinion of 
the conductor, superior to any previous 
chorus of the society. Rehearsals will 
be resumed about September 15, 2nd 
among the works to be taken up are 
ecmpositions for chorus and orchestra by 
Elgar, Parry and Mendelssohn, besides 
unaccompanied motettes, choruses and 
other works by Gounod, Elgar, Brahms. 
Baumer, Leslie, Tschaikowsky, Sullivan 
and others. It is expected that the pro- 
grammes to be offered in February next 
will surpass in interest and merit any 
ever offered under the auspices of the 
Mendelssohn Choir. As an indication of 
the purpose of the committee to utilize 
its funds so as to provide concerts for 
its patrons of the highest artistic value 
arrangements have been concluded witn 
the Pittsburg Orchestra to add ten 
string players to the number of perform- 
ers for the Toronto concerts of their 
tour, thus enabling the patrons of the 
society to hear the orchestral music un- 
der conditions more nearly resembling 
the concerts given in the largest cente-s. 
Iu is Mr. Vogt’s intention to arrange, :f 
possible, for a performance of one of 
Richard Strauss’s great modern works at 
ene of the concerts to be given by the 
Mendelssohn Choir and Pittsburg Or- 
chestra in February next. The most 
gratifying feature of the work of the 
Mendeissohn Choir is the high edueation- 
al value placed upon the concerts and re- 
hearsals of the society by the public and 
members of the chorus. It is no small 
compliment to the conductor of the so 


ciety that the most enthusiastic and 
loyal section of the chorus is the large 


professional and semi-professional ele- 
ment who have for many seasons volun- 
teered for membership in the society. 

oJ 


Mr. J. L. Torghen, for a year past su- 
perintendent of the Boston School of 
Music of this city, has severed his con- 
nection with the institution and left To- 
ronto a few days ago to take up his 
residence in Providence, R.I. 

* 

The Toronto Festival Chorus, under 
the direction of Dr. Torrington, will re- 
sume its meetings early in September. 
The work of the chorus in the Festival 
in April last was much praised by ‘Sir 
Alexander Mackenzie. Applicants for 
membership may send in their names to 
J. F. Tilley, College of Music, Pembroke 
street. : 


Mr. Harry Field, the well-known To- 
ronto virtuoso, new resident in Leipzig, 
has been compelled to abandon his con- 
templated visit home on account of the 
stress of his numerous engagements. 
That Mr, Field is meeting with distin- 


siehad 


é e . 
gitished success in Leipzig may be gath- 
ered from the following notice (traas 


_ lated) in the “Music Woche:” “The most | 


talented of Harry M. Field’s pupils gave 
a piano recital in the large hall of the 
Kunstlerhaus. Mr. Field has already 
himself the reputation of being 
an artistie pianist, having played most 
successfully in several concerts here. We 
consider him as well one of the most 
thorough and popular piano teachers of 
the present time, the astonishing per- 
formance of his pupils showing his effi- 
ciency to the best advantage. Several 


of the pianists (from England, United 
States, Canada, New Zealand, Leipzig, 
ete.) distinguished themselves by the ex- 


cellence of their technique, in which dex- 
terity and great clearness were promin- 
ent. Of these Mr. Ernest Kitchen of 
Hamiicon, Canada, was undoubtedly the 
best. He played compositions by Bach, 
Scarlatti, Raff and Liszt, with such ex- 
actness, skill and care that we could 
hardly eall it the playing of a pupil. He 
must be specially praised for his excel- 
lent performance of Liszt’s ‘Ricordanza.’ 
We must praise Mr. Lowther of 
Vinechester, England, for his splendid 
chnique and interpretative ability in 
pieces by Mendelssohn and Rachmanin- 
off. Among the lady pianists, Miss Wake- 
man of Birmingham (Eng.), who beauti- 
fully played the ‘Petrarca’ sonnet cf 
Liszt, and ‘Lesginka, by Rubinstein-Si 
icti, impressed us as being the most tal 
performances as well of Miss 
3ajohr of Leipzig and Miss Blanchard vf 


also 





Winnipeg, Canada, were very fine.” 
o 
At the recent gala opera representa 


Londen, in honor 
receipts amount- 


yn at Covent Garden, 
of President Loubet the 


ed to something like £12,000. The public 
were charged twelve guineas for stalis 
and sixty guineas for grand tier boxes. 
His Majesty the King was titular host 
of President Loubet. The entrance hall 
and grand staircase were exclusively re 
served to the roval guests and a guard 
of military and Yeomen of the Guard. 
The artists were Melba, Calve, Plancon 


and Aivarez, and the 
sisted of ac 
to” and “Romeo.” 

] 


considered a 


programme Con. 
“Rigolet 


music Was 


airmen,’ 
But the 
matter of minor importar 
the lies 


ts from ‘4 


the oecasion 
a matter of 
eourtesy 


being to most of 
to the 
offered to the official 
the French nation, and to the 
of the general public a 
that aroused curiosity. 


King a roval 
head of 


dress. 


masculine 
portion brillian 
function 

.* 


rrinity College, Dublin, has at | 
thrown open its musical honors to ladies, 
and Oxford and Cambridge are now the 
British universities ungallant 
to decline to admit the 
stated 
has ever 
by examination is 


only 
enough 
to degrees. It is 
lady 
Mus 


fair sex 
that the only 
passed a degree of 
Mre 


who 


Doe. Annie 


the conservative Englishmen ean 
“spread” themselves occasionally. Mr. 
Finck of the New York “Evening Post’ 
‘makes the following admission: “Talk 
about America being the land of big 
things! At the ‘Union Jack’ concert 


Patterson of the Royal University of Tre- | 
land. 
* 


Richard Wagner was not known as a 
practical joker, but “Collier’s agar 
recalls how the great composer one 
played an amusing trick on a hewspa per 
and the public as well: It was in the 
fifties. Wagner, then still climbing the 
ladder of fame, was conducting. the Phil- 
harmonic concerts in*the British metro- 
polis for a season. Being, as he remained 
te the end, a very ardent admirer of 
Beethoven, and, in fact, knowing that 
master’s nine symphonies by heart, he se- 
lected several of them for performance in 
the said series of concerts. The first 
time, then, that Wagner conducted a 
Beethoven symphony in London the pub- 
lic received the rendering kindly enough, 
but the next morning a certain ne wspa- 
per with a very large circulation came 
out with a rather severe criticism. The 
author of “Lohengrin” was in cold print 
but in unreserved terms scolded for di- 
reeting a symphony by the immortal 
Beethoven without the score in front of 
him. Such a proceeding, to which Lon- 
don was unaccustomed, was sheer pre 
sumption, so ran the criticism. And af 
ter further uncomplimentary remarks, 
the great and influcntial journal advised 
ycung Herr Wagner to use a score when 
he conducted a Beethoven symphony 
again. Well, soon Herr Wagner did, this 
time with a book of music open before 
him an his desk. He was seen to turn 
over the leaves with a certain amount 
of reguiarity, too. His reward came, the 
next day, in the form of a commendatory 
article in the aforesaid newspaper, which 
praised him for a very much better in- 
terpretation of Beethoven than his last, 
due, of course, to the suggested use of 
the score. Whereupon Ww ag-ner (we 
think our pun is justified in this particu- 
lar instance) announced the fact that the 
score in front of him the previous even- 
ing was that of Rossini’s opera, “The 
Barber of Seville’—turned upside down. 

* 

It is beginning to dawn upon the mind 

of United States journalists that even 


given in London last month the Albert 
Hall was packed with a monster audi- 
ence which listened to a band that in 
itself was, as the London ‘Truth’ re- 
marks, an ‘extraordinary sight, with the 
Queen's Hall orchestra, the massed bands 
of the Foot Guards, the trumpeters and 
drummers, and the New Zealand band; 
while the white dresses, with red, white 


A 


and blue sashes, of the ladies of the 
Leeds Choral Union made an effective 
background. Then there was a huge 


drum, ‘about nine feet high?’ which made 
an effect ‘as of heavy artillery’ in Tschai- 
kowski’s ‘1812’ overture, which was 
played by all the instrumental forces un- 
cer Mr. Henry Wood, who was ‘tremen- 
dously Napoleonic.” Bigger than even 
this affair was the triennial Handel fes- 
tival, which attracted 20,000 people a 
day, and at which the conductor, Dr. 
Cowen, was expected to preserve har- 
mony among nearly 4,000 singers from 
about fifty towns, not to speak of ihe or- 
chestra of 500. Under.his baton, we are 
informed, florid passages did not sound 
like the gambols of a herd of elephants, 
and there were real pianissimos. Pre- 
vious conductors, it seems, ‘started from 


the assumption that a steady mezz9- 
forte, with occasional explosions, was 


all that could be aimed at in the way of 
expression, and that there was cause for 
devout thankfulness if the sopranos on 
the lower tier and the basson on the tier 
a quarter of a mile above them were not 
more than half a beat apart.’” 


CHERUBINO. 





Studies in Natural History--The 
Doctor. 


reid PRabte 
Dix, 
not without 
called the 


His writes 
and 
reason has it bee 

Ladies’ Pe hough 

when a man adopts one he be- 

comes even more looney about it than a 
woman does about hers. The Doctor ap- 
j 

| 
' 
! 


Dorothy 


creature, 
is a wonder 


pears to be indigenous to the fauna of 
all known countries, 
found is regarded as a household fetizh, 
though, curiously enough, while every 
family worships its own and believes it 
to be capable of working miracles, no- 
bedy has the slightest faith in his neign- 
bor’s. Whether-this animal really has 
the power attributed to it by its devotees 
has never been definitely ascertained, but 
it is certain, 


and wherever 


being a foxy creature, that 
it eneourages the illusion by 
an air of portentous gravity, 
mystery, and supernatural intelligence. 
Many scientists, however, contend that 
this is mere hocus pocus, since it is clear- 
ly impossible for any creature to know 
as much as a Doctor looks as if it did. 
Although the Doctor is kept as a 
household pet it is not only carnivorous, 
but cannibalistic in its nature, 
ing entirely upon human beings. 
not actually slay, but it 
in at the death of an individual that its 
absence causes remark. 
pression so frequently 
newspapers whenever a 
dentally killed, “He 
sistance of a 


assuming 
profound 


subsist- 
it does 
is so generally 


Hence the ex- 
met with in the 
person is acci- 
died without the as- 
Such 


— 
doetor. cases are, 


however, rare Phis fact, coupled with 
the cunning with which the Doctor in 
veigles its victim inte taKing noxious 


messes and the amount of money it 
takes to even have one look at you, has | 
led naturalists to place it in a class all 
by itself, technically known to science as 
Genus Pillibus Billibus, and the enel 
Pillibus it is and the higher Billibus the 
more it is esteemed. 

The most noticeable feature of the 
Doctor’s appearance is, as has been said, 
its look of knowing it all. It may be dis- 
tinguished by this, and by carrying 
i1round a small black bag. But for care 
ful identification the species is divided 
into two One of these being 
extremely intelligent, knows enough to 
send its patients abroad in the 
ard to recommend that the 
tiacted by balls, t 


classes. 


winter, 
mind be dis- 
heaters, etc. This spe- 
always extremely fat and sleek in 
appearance, and is the most favored by 
women, The other species are duil 
brutes, who merely advise their patients 
to eat less and work more. These are 
always lean and scraggy, and have rough 
and seedy- looking coats. - 

Although of a mild and equitable tem 
per as a general thing, a Doctor is in- 
variably thrown into rabies by the sight 
of another Doctor of a different school. 
This causes people who have an Allopa 


les 18 


thie Pet to be very careful not to call in 
a Homeopathic Doctor, although both of 
them have fits and foam at the mouth 
when they see a Christian Science healer. 

On the whole. the Doctor is an ex- 
tremeiy useful household pet, although 
every expensive to keep, and in this con- 
nection a careful student should note 
that when people are well they invari- 
ably kick at their Doctor, but when they 
get sick they coddle it and do not want 
it to leave the house. 





A New Armada Story. e 


The late Duke of Argyll set his heart 
on dredging Tobermory Bay, Scotland, 
ir. search of the wreck of the Spanish 
Armada ship, “Admiral. of Florence,” 
blown up there in 1588. About a hun- 
dred years ago various relics were re- 
covered, but since then no real effort 
has been made to solve the secrets which 
the sea has kept so well. The present 
Duke has now taken the matter in hand. 
He has made arrangements with a Glas- 
gew captain; and a well-known diver is 
making a preliminary search. This has 
been, so far, successful. A bronze can- 
non, five feet long, bearing the Aragon 
aims, and the date, 1563, has been land- 
ed, together with a pistol and sword so 
ercrusted with rust as to appear meve 
shapeless masses. There is, therefore, 
ample evidence that the “Admiral of 
Florence,” or all that remains of her, 
really rests below the waters of the har- 
bor. This ship bore one of the treasure 
chests of the Armada, and thousands of 
Spanish doubloons are believed to lie 
among her debris. If the treasure 
should be hit upon, as it well may be, 
the old Duke’s convictions will be amply 
justified; and yet another page will be 
added to the romance of the Armada 
story. 


T. P. O'Connor tells a story which 
gives early evidence of determination, or 
obstinacy , at any rate, in the character 
of President Loubet: “Young Emile was 
then living with his parents at Mars- 
anne, and he was so fond of his rambling, 
out-of-door life that he used to declare 
that nothing would ever induce him to 
go to a college. .His parents, however, 
haa their own ideas as to what was good 
for him. So his father made arrange- 
ments when Emile was about nine years 
old that he should go to the college of 
Crest. The day of ‘entry to the school 
came, but no Emile could be found. At 
last, toward evening, the poor little chap 
was found hiding in a neighboring wood. 
His prayers and his supplications | for his 
freedom were of no use. His father was 


obdurate. To the school at Crest Emile 
should go. Then Emile tried resistance. 
Useless! The grownups were stronger 
than he. Still, the struggle must have 


been a lengthened one, and Emile may 
almost be declared victor, for it was only 
by binding his feet and hands that he 
ciuld be ‘brought to the carriage that 
was in waiting. And thus, tied hand 
and foot, was the future President of 
France delivered over like a parcel to the 
director of the school of Crest.” 
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Office, north-west corner King and Yonge Streets 
(‘Phone— Main 4209). 












CANADIAN ~ 
“ACIFIC Ny. 


$1.20 Bono ana nerunn $1.20 

Tickets good going on the 9.15 a.m. 
train only JULY 25th, valid for return on 
any regular train up to and including 
July 27th, 1903, 

‘“*Imperial Limited ” connection 
leaves Toronto at 1.45 p.m. Sunday, Wed- 
nesday and Friday for Fort William, Win- 
nipeg and North Pacific coast points. 

Daily Transcontinental service 
leaves Toronto at 145 p.m. for Port 
Arthur, Winnipeg, Calgary, Banff and 
Pacific Coast. 

Upper Lake Steamships eave 
Owen Sound on arrival of train leaving 
Toronto at 1.30 p.m. Tuesdays, Thursdays 
and Saturdays for Soo and Fort William. 

Saturday—Summer short trips from 
Toronto to many points of interest. 
Tickets good going Saturday or Sunday, 
valid for return until Monday next fol- 
lowing. 

Tickets and full particulars from your 
Canadian Pacific Agent. 

A. H, NOTMAN 
Assistant General Passenger Agent, TORONTO. 
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GOURLAY, WINTER 
& LEEMING 


188 YONCE ST., TORONTO. 


t ' - 


Slightly 
Used | 
Pianos. 


Knowing that man’ pros- 
pective piano-buyers prefera 
high-grade piano by a maker 
of established reputation, 
even though a little used, to 
a new instrument of medium 
or low grade, or of unkown 
qu lity, we offer this week 
several particularly attractive 
bargains iv pianos that, while 
not new, have been so little 
used and are in such perfect 
condition that even an ex- 
perienced eye could not dis- 
cern any sign of use. 


Cerhard Heintzman 


71-3 octave Gerhard Heintz- 
man Piano, in handsome oak 
case. Has full length music 
desk, polished panels with hand 
carvings in relief, iron frame, 
ivory and ebony keys, etce., 
height 4 feet 6 inches. 


Regularly $375 Now $265 
Winter 


71-3 octave Upright Grand 
Piano, Winter model, in rich 
mahogany case with Boston 
fall-board, full length music 
desk and panel, has heavily 
flanged iron frame, third or 
practice pedal, ivory and ebony 
keys, height 4 feet 7 inches, 
used less than six months. 


Regularly $425 “Now $270 


Gerhard Heintzman 


71-3 octave Boudoir Grand 
Gerhard Heintzmam Piano, case 
in San Domingo mahogany, 
with full length panel and 
music desk, has extra heavy 
iron frame, patent tone-pulsat- 
ing bridge and elliptic acoustic 
rims on sounding board, height 
4 feet 61-2 inches, used less 
than five months. 


Regularly $400 Now $295 


Gerhard Heintzman 


71-3 octave Cabinet Grand 
Piano, by Gerhard Heintzman, 
im handsome burl walnut case, 
with polished panels and hand 
carving in relief. Has Wessell, 
Nickel and Gross action, irom 
frame, ivory and ebomy keys, 
etc., height 4 feet 8 inches, 


Regularly $450 Now $314 


Gerhard Heintzman 


71-3 octave Cabinet Grand Ger- 
hard Heintzman Piano, in hand- 
“gome walnut case of colonial 
design, with handsome polished 
and hand-carved panels, has 
Wessell, Nickel and Gross ac- 
tion, with ‘ost motion patent, 
fron frame, best ivory and 
ebony keys, etc., height 4 feet 
9 inches. 


Regularly $500 Now $328 


We have also several reliable 
pianos, slightly used, that we 
will sell for about $200. Call 
and see them or write for 
further particulars. 


GOURLAY, WINTER 
& LEEMING 


{88 YONCE ST., TORONTO. 





Don’t Delay 
Making Your Will 


The greater the efforts, the longer the time 
spent by an individual in accumulating pro- 
perty for his family or other purposes, the 
more important becomes the duty of making a 
will. It is a duty that is sometimes put off 
until too late to be performed, We will 
forward free for the asking to any address in 
Canada the various forms of wills. 


THE. .. 


TRUSTS AND 
GUARANTEE 


COMPANY, Limited 


Capital Subscribed. . . .$2,000,000.00 
Capital Paid-Up 


Office and Safe’ Deposit Vaults—14 King 
Street West, Toronte. 





DIAMONDS 


Try the Jewelry Parlor for rings and pen- 
dants. Small expenses mean a close margin 
of profit. 








JAMES D. BAILEY 
Jewelry Parlors, 75 Yonge, near King 


Elevator, 'Phone—M. 2063 


DR, CHARLES J. RODGERS 


DENTIST 


CARLTON CHAMBERS, 
South-East cor, Cariton and Yonge Sts. 





a 





TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 





Social and Personal. 





The Grand Lodge of the Theatrical Me- 
chanical Association of America (a pure- 
ly benevolent organization) will meet for 
the first time in Canada in Toronto next 
week, and every effort is being put forth 
by the local lodge to give the visiting 
delegates a favorable impression of the 
city and of Canada. On Monday evening 


-+/a reception is to be tendered the Grand 


Lodge at Shea’s Theater, to which a 
large number of citizens have been in- 
vited. On Tuesday evening a compli- 
mentary moonlight excursion will be 
given the delegates on the steamer 
“Chippewa.” Other entertainments are 
also being arranged for, and it is evi- 
dent that the association is to have am- 
ple proof of Canadian hospitality. 
* 


The Kingston “Daily Whig” has issued 
a creditable anniversary illustrated num- 
ber, in which there is a two-column ar- 
ticle written by Mr. A. H. St. Germain 
of North Toronto of a reminiscent char- 
acter, which the editor, Mr. E. J. B. 
Pense, M.P.P., refers to in the following 
terms: “Mr. St. Germain is an interest- 
ing figure in journalism. He is living on 
his beautifully situated farm in Yonge 
street, a little out of Toronto, whither 
the electric light and electric car service 
extend. Although over three-score and 
ten, he still looks as young as in middle 
age, with no gray hairs visible. His 
father, Hyacinthe L. St. Germain, was 
established in business as general mer- 
chant in Kingston early in the last cen- 
tury, his advertisements appearing in 
two local papers in 1818, and in the Up- 
per Canada ‘Herald’ in 1819. It is there- 
fore a family in which the people of 
Kingston take sincere interest.” The 
editor of the “Whig” continues: “The 
‘Anniversary Illustrated Whig’ keeps sons 
and daughters of old Kingston in touch 
with the city. A. H. St. Germain of 
North Toronto despatched several copies 
this week—one to a cousin at Paignton, 
near Plymouth, Eng., whose uncle (Mr. 
St. Germain’s grandfather) came to King- 
ston with Sir Richard Cartwright’s 
grandfather in 1792, the passage from 
London to Quebec in a sailing vessel oc- 
cupying thirteen weeks! Another copy 
was sent to Mr. St. G.’s niece, Miss Mc- 
Leod, of St. John, N.B., whose uncle was 
Alexander McLeod, one of the owners of 
the stone quarry at Portsmouth, King- 
ston. At the time of the rebellion of 
1837 he was sheriff of the Niagara Dis- 
trict, and summarily sent the United 
States ‘Caroline’ over Niagara Falls, and 
made international feeling pretty warm 
for quite a while. Mr. St. Germain is 
truly loyal to his old home, and sets an 
example of attachment feebly followed 
in younger generations.” 

* 

Miss Kathleen Bourne of Bathurst 
street sailed the other day from Mont- 
real on the steamer “Canada” for Eng- 
land. She will take a trip through Ire- 
land before returning. 

* 


Mr. and Mrs. Walter H. Robinson, for- 
merly of Toronto, are making a tour of 
Europe. Mr. Robinson intends to stay 
until the autumn in Berlin, but will visit 
Paris and London. 

* 


A very quiet wedding took place in St. 
Anne’s Church, Dufferin street, recently, 
when Detta L., eldest daughter of Mr. 
W. D. Bell, Ossington avenue, was mar- 
ried to Mr. Alfred G. Palmer, Rev. Law- 
rence Skey, rector, officiating. The bride, 
who was given away by her father, was 
attired in pearl gray silk etamine, 
trimmed with chiffon and medallions of 
lace, with hat to match. She was at- 
tended by her sister, Miss Nellie Bell. 
The groomsman was Mr. Thomas Bell, 
brother of the bride. Mr. and Mrs. Pal- 
mer left shortly after the ceremony for 
Owen Sound and other northern points, 
and on their return home will reside at 
598 Shaw street. 

* 

Mr. George J. Foy, jr., of Balmy 
Beach has gone on a fishing expedition 
to Lake Scugog. 

* 

Mr. Keith C. Balfour is visiting at the 
home of his parents, Jameson avenue, 
Parkdale, after an absence of two years 
in Wichita, Kan. 


Mr. and Mrs. Acton Burrows have 
gone to England. 


Mr. D. B. Simpson, K.C., and Miss 
Simpson, Bowmanville, are spending the 
vacation in England and on the Contin- 
ent. They expect to return about Sep- 
tember 1. 

* 

The engagement is announced of Miss 
J. I. Krebs of Baltimore, Md., and Mr. 
R. A. Weir of Nelson, B.C. The wed- 
ding is to take place during August, at 
San Jose, Cal., on the return of Miss 
Krebs from the Hawaiian Islands, where 
she has been visiting for several months. 


At the Welland, St. Catharines, these 
guests have recently registered: Mrs. C. 
E. Kyle, Mr. and Mrs. James Crocker, 
Mrs. S. A. Crompton, Miss White, Toron- 
to; Mrs. W. J. Copp, Mrs. Wood, Mrs. 
Brennan, Hamilton; Mrs. Weldon, Lon- 
don, Ont.; William Waugh, Niagara 
Falls, Ont.; Mrs. M. B. Parsons, Miss A. 
M. Bemis, Niagara-on-the-Lake; Mrs. E. 
Nathan, Miss H. Nathan, Cincinnati, 0.; 
Miss H. E. Davis, Evanston, Ill.; F. C. 
Cunningham, Youngstown, 0O.; Mrs. 
Butler, Miss C. Jupp, Peter Murray, Mrs. 
A. M. Minton, Mr. and Mrs. Charles 
Beck, Buffalo; A. D. Pickering, Detroit. 

+ 


A very pretty wedding took place on 
Wednesday at the residence of Mr. and 
Mrs. Peter Clute of Wyevale when Miss 
Jennie L. Clute was married to Mr. 
Frank McMahon of Toronto. The bride 
looked charming in a gown of white 
crepe de chine over taffeta handsomely 
trimmed with duchess point lace, and 
having angel sleeves of embroidered chif- 
fon. She wore an embroidered tulle veil, 
caught with lily of the valley, and car- 
ried a bouquet of white roses. Her only 
ornament was a beautiful diamond and 
pearl circle, the gift of the groom. The 
bridesmaids, Misses Ethel and Mabel 
Clute, were handsomely gowned in white 
Swiss muslin, and carried pink roses. 
Miss Lillian Clute made a dainty little 
flower-girl, and carried a bunch of mauve 
sweet peas. The ceremony was per 
formed by Rev. Mr. Myles of Creemore. 
Mr. Elmer Smith of Niagara-on-the-Lake 
was groomsman. The groom’s gifts to 
the bridesmaids were twin diamond and 
pearl rings; to the flower-girl, a twin 
pearl ring, and to the groomsman a dia- 
mond and pearl stick-pin. After a few 
weeks’ honeymoon at Minnicoganashene 
and other Georgian Bay points Mr. and 
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SUMMER RESORTS. 


Hotel Brant 


BURLINGTON, ONT. 


Opens Monday, June 22 


Golf, tennis, boating, bathing etc. Or- 
chestra for dancing. A most charming 
and complete Summer Resort. For rates 
and illustrated booklet apply to— 


THoMAS Hoop, Manager. 


Georgian Bays’ 


Favorite Summer Hotels 


~ 


THE BELVIDERE | THE SANS SOUCI 


PARRY SOUND | MOON RIVER,P.Q. 





The New Electric 




















Write for rates. 


JAMES K. PAISLEY, 
Grand Union Hotel, 
OTTAWA, CAN. 


The Queen’s 
Royal Hotel sve" 


ON-THE- 
Winnett & Thompson, Proprietors. 


Our new electric runabout has them all beaten for good qualities and neat build, 
g 1 


“IVANHOE” 


is a powerful machine—climbs hills easily—simple to operate—has the new 
Westinghouse motor and exide batteries. Write for Catalogue. 


SHOW-ROOMS: 714 YONGE STREET 


CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR COMPANY, Limited, 
TORONTO. 


LAKE] 


Opened for business June 9th. Special 
rates for June. New casino, new golf 
links, and greatly improved in every way. 






L. M. BOOMER of the Alcazar, St. Augustine, 
Florida, MANAGER, 


Hotel del Monte 


PRESTON SPRINGS, 
ONTARIO. 


Fifty-five miles from Toronto. 
Altitude 800 feet above Lake Ontario, 


IN BUYING A 


PIANO-PLAYER 


SEE THAT ITISA 











A resort for health, comfort and recrea- 
tion. The spring contains 275,906 grs. 
medicinal properties per gallon, the 
highest percentage in Canada. 

R. WALDER, Proprietor. 


HOTEL 
HANLAN wt 


Hanlan’s Point, Toronto Island 


Is now open for the rece stion of ruests, 
I g 


For rates apply to R. D. TURQUAND. 


Hotel Strathcona 


Niagara-on-the-Lake 








Chase @ Baker 


ON SALE AT... 


Nordheimers’, Limited, 


15 KING STREET EAST 



























Great Progress. 


From the Toronto World, 
June 25th. 


Open for the season. Write for Booklets. 


J. TASKER, Manager. 








INLAND NAVIGATION, 





As will be seen from our 
news columns the Independ- 
ent Order of Foresters seems 
to be making greater pro- 
gress than ever. Something 
of the work which this won- 
derful order is doing may be 
understood when one stops 
to think of the fact that 
in three nights alone the 
Supreme Chief Ranger re- 
cently initiated over 1,300 
new members in New York 
City, Newark, N.J., and To- 
ronto, Better than ever. 


N. S. & T. Navigation Co. 


Strs, LAKESIDE and GARDEN CITY 


Leave Yonge Street Wharf 





8 a.m., Il a.m., 2 p.m., 5 p.m. 


ST. CATHARINES 
NIAGARA FALLS 
BUFFALO 


Family Book Tickets, $5.00, 
H. G. LUKE, - - - 





Toronto Manager. 


NIAGARA RIVER LINE 
Sirs. CHICORA, CHIPPEWA, CORONA 


FIVE TRIPS DAILY 
(EXCEPT SUNDAY) 
| On and after June 15 will leave Yonge Street Wharf 
(east side), at 7 a.m., 9 a.m., 11 a.m., 2 p.m. and 
4-45 pm., for 
Niagara, Lewiston and Queenston 
connecting with New York Central and Hudson River 
R. R., Michigan Central R.R., International Ry. 
(Can. Div.), and Niagara Gorge Railway. 
Book Tickets now on sale only at General Office 
54 King Street East. 
B. W. FOLGER, Manager. 


In a speech the other night 
the Supreme Chief Ranger 
gave the information to the 
public that the last seven 
months had been the best 
seven months which — the 
order had ever had in many 
ways, but chiefly in the 
splendid additions to its accumulated funds and in additions to the member- 
ship. About 31,000 medical papers have been passed upon by the Medical 
Board from the Ist of November to the 15th of June, and in the first fifteen days 
of June as many medical papers were received as during the whole of June, 
1902. The addition to the accumulated funds of the order last month 
amounted to over $95,000, and for last year the increase was nearly $1,000,000, 
in the twelve months from May, 1902, to May, 1903, the increase being a little 
more than $1,000,000, 

The order's increase last year of assets was at the rate of 18.19 per cent., 
while the increase in insurance at risk during the year was only 4.52 per cent. 
Relatively, therefore, the policy-holders of the institution were in a much better 
position at the beginning of 1903 than at the beginning of 1902. 












HOME OF THE 1.0. F. 











TICKET OFFICE: 
2 KING ST. EAST 


The income from premiums in 1902 was 8.37 greater than in 1901, while the 
demands upon that income for the purpose of meeting claims was only 1 per 
cent greater in 1902 than in 1901. 





It is pleasing to note the wonderful strength and growth of this justitution, 
The Supreme Chief Ranger is to be warmly congratulated upon its great 
success. The order is paying, it should be said, now every working day over 
$6,000 to widows and orphans, and is adding to its accumulated funds nearly 
$3,000 per day. Its total accumulated funds now amount to $6,600,000, out- 
side of a number of other assets. Truly the 1. O.F. is an institution of which 
Canadians ought to be proud. 


Toronto-Montreal Line 


June 1, STEAMER TORONTO leaves Toronto 
4 p.m. Mondays, Wednesdays and Saturdays ; on and 
after June 13 daily, except Sundays, for Charlotte 
5 cs (port of Rochester), Thousand Islands, running the 
For particulars address 
ORONHYATEKHA, M.D., J.P., 

Supreme Chief Ranger, 
Temple Buildings, 

Toronto, Canada. 





Rapids to Montreal, Quebec and Saguenay River 


Saturday to Monday Excursion 


Commences Saturday, June 6, for Charlotte (Port 
of Rochester), Kingston, Clayton, N.Y., Thousand 
Islands, Brockville and Prescott, and every Saturday 


Mrs. McMahon will reside at 343 Bruns- 
wick avenue. 


= > thereafter during season, 
Nicoll, wore a very becoming dress of 

dove-colored cloth, trimmed with cream 
applique and cream silk vest. Mrs. A 
Moffat of Brantford looked lovely in a 


handsome black costume of voile and |. 1 af : 
lace Thursdays till June 6; on and after June 9 Tuesdays, 


Hamilton, Toronto, Montreal Line. 


Steamers leave Toronto 7.30 p.m., Mondays and 


* 


Miss Annie Davis of Beacon, Ia., 
daughter of Rev. John Davis, formerly 
of Toronto, is visiting her father’s cou 
sin, Mr. 'T. E. Davis, of 97 Borden street 
Miss Davis came north to attend the Ep- 
worth League convention at Detroit. 

.* 


e Thursdays and Saturdays for Bay of Quinte, Mont 
Dr, and Mrs. A. E. Mintie, who have 
been the guests for the past week of Mr. W. FOSTER CHAFFEE, 
and Mrs. George Wilkinson, 17 Marlbor- | Wester™ Passenger Agent, - - Toronto, 
Ougn avenue, have retuned tb thet —kzKxz_xaX—X—X—X—X—X—XXXXXs—X—X—"*_"— 
home in Cleveland, having taken in To- J b JOHNSTONE C yi 
ronto as a side trip, after some weeks a . i] elvis 
spent in the Adirondacks SINGING, PIANO, etc. 


+ 
Room 5, College Chambers, 
269 Coll ge Street, Toronto. 


real and intermediate ports. Low rates on this line, 





Mrs. Challen and Miss Bernice Coyne 
of St. Thomas are visiting friends in To- 
ronto. 

6 

Mr. T. Arthur Baker is in Toronto 
from New York on a three weeks’ visit. 
He is stopping at his parents’ home, 49 
Bellevue avenue. 


Mr. William C, Bailey, manager of the 
King Edward Hotel, has taken his family 
to Lake Simcoe for a vacation. The par- | ~ ee 
ty will occupy one of the cottages at | The Rev. R. C. Armstrong was best man, 








Miss Minnie MeMurrich is at present | Atherley. Mr. and Mrs. Hossman will shortly leave 
the guest of Mrs. R. 8. Smellie at Center : for the mission field in China, under ap- 
Island, | A quiet wedding took place lately at | pointment by the Canadian Methodist 

e ; the home of Dr. F. C. Stephenson, Czar | Mission Board, to Szchuan, West China. 

On Thursday of last week Miss A.’ street, when Miss M. E. McGee, who . 

Ross of The Hedges, Port Elgin, enter- | spent a year in the Methodist Deaconess’ Dr. and Mrs. Piersol have returned 


tained a few friends at a small informal Home, was married to Rev. A. C. Hoss- | from a two months’ trip to Philadelphia 
tea. The tables and rooms were decor-' man, B.A., of the Western Theological | and the Maine coast. 
ated with white lilies effectively con- College, Montreal. The bride wore a e 
trasted with sprays of purple everlasting pretty white dress, and her bridesmaid 


w ) ; Miss Sims, St. George street, is visiting 
ferns, The guest of honor, Mrs. John was Miss Hossman, sister of the groom 


at Hamilton Beach. 


Smart Tailor-Made 
Shirt Waistsu# 
" Every Style and Finish 


ORDERED WORK ONLY 


Miss Fraoklin has plea- 
sure in announcing that 
she has enlarged the shirt 
waist department and 
secured the services of 
another Expert Cutter. 


These Shirt Waists are 
of the highest grade in 
cut and finish, and 
fashionable in design. 


M. FRANKLIN 


No. {1 1-2 RICHMOND STREET WEST, 
TORONTO. 


Tel.—Main 175. 


COLE:S”’ 


Manufacturing 
Confectioners... 


719 Yonge St., Toronto 


Telephones—North 2001 and 2005. 























RESTAURANT 





BALL, RE- 
CEPTION and 
ASSEMBLY 
ROOMS 
OOOD 


Afternoon 
Tea.... 








OSTEOPATHY 


ROBERT B. HENDERSON, D.O. 
Osteopathic Physician. 
48 Canada Life Building, King Street West 


Osteopathy is a scientific method of 
treating all forms of disease. _It is both 
BLOODLESS and DRUGLESS. 

Full information cheerfully given at 
the office, or literature sent on applica- 
tion. 

All treatments given by appointmert. 
Office hours 1o—1I2 a.m., 1.30—3 p.m. 

Consultation free. 


Office 'Phone—Main 3642. 
Residence 'Phone—Main 2496. 


N.B.—Out of the city during July. Office 
open for those who desire to make arrange- 
ments to begin treatment on my return the 
first Monday in August. 








Painting 

I do any kind of painting that can be 
done in the very best way and at the 
lowest prices consistent with honesd 
work. raining and Coenen, too. 
The latter is my specialty, and if you 
will entrust your next order to meI will 
give you satisfaction. 


JAMES J. O’HEARN 


161 QUEEN ST. WEST 


PHONES: 
@Ofice—2677 
Heuse—3774 








BONDS for the TRUSTED 


Fidelity bonds for all persons in positions of 
trust. We issue them for officers and em- 
ployees of all concerns—banks, telephones, 
telegraph and secret societies of all descrip- 
tions. Write for particulars. 


The London Guarantee and Accident Co. 
LIMITED 
D. W. Alexander, General Manager for Canada. 
Canada Life Building, Toronte 





ARTISTIC "=v 


Billiard Tables 


For Private Residence, 
Club or Cafe. » 2 st 
We design and build Art Billiard 
Tables to harmonize with interior work. 
We have photographs of some very rich 
tables recently installed in prominent 
homes. ’Phone for an engagement with 
our expert. Advice cheerfully given. 


Samuel May & Co, 


116 BAY STREET, TORONTO. 





Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 





Artistic and technical excellence may 
be had at Potter’s. The most beautiful 
models in mountings and the most grace 
ful contours in lenses may be had at this 
old-established house. Attendants and 
workers are continuously making @ 
study of what is pleasing and ap 
priate in spectacles and eyeglasses. 
have also developed a rare degree of 
manual skill and a full knowledge of 
lenses, with their manifold combinations, 
Potter’s workshop is a veritable techni- 
cal institute, where high-class and unusu- 
al lenses are made up, and the most scru- 
pulous care taken to fulfil the exact im- 
structions of the oculists and meet the 
precise requirements of those who for 
various reasons must have particular 
glasses. Potter's, 85 Yonge street, To- 
ronto. 


“Silver Plate That Wears.” 


“1847 Roger Bros.” 
Plated Cutlery 


Varieties are good. 
Values are good. 


Nicholsons Cutlery Store 


80} YONGE STREET 
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The [large quantity we 


SUIT CASE 


7.50 


allows us to give such 
exceptional value. * * # 








No. 705. 24 Inches long. 
PRICE, $7.50 


Made of specially selected leather 
in all colors, steel frame, solid brass 
spring lock and bolts, turned edges, 
lined with linen (not cotton), shirt 
pocket. 

We make in the same quality 
other sizes. 


18 inch, : : $6.25 
20inch, : : $6.50 
22 inch, : : $7.00 





We pay Express Charges 
in Ontario and make liberal 
allowances to other points. 


CATALOGUE “3” ine tines we 


make in Traveling Goods is mailed 


fre e. 


rfulian ale 
Leather GoodsQCo Limited 


105 KING S! WEST 











Social and Personal. 





Mrs. Ferrar Davidson of Charles street 
has gone to Meaford for a few weeks. 
* 


Mr. William MeTavish of the Land 
Titles Office, Osgoode Hall, has been ap- 
pointed to succeed the late C. Ansell 
Stewart as chief clerk in the central of- 
tice at the Hall. 

* 

Dr. and Mrs. Baker of Cannington re 
cently visited Dr. and Mrs. Fierheller, at 
535 Sherbourne street. 

* 


The engagement is announced in Otta- 
wa of Miss Annie M. Johnson, eldest 
daughter of Mr. E. V. Johnson, C.E., to 
the Rev. J. Fisher, rector of Antrim. The 
marriage will take place on September 1. 

* 

Mrs. Lumsden and her children, with 

Mrs. Lumsden’s sister, Miss Muriel Whit 


ney, have gone to their summer home in 
Orillia. 
* 
Miss Allomong of Walnut Hills, Cin- 


cinnati, is the guest of her aunt, Mrs. 
Gibbs Wellington, for a few weeks, en 
route to Muskoka, where she will remain 
for a couple of months. 
7 
The Misses Nancarrow, Campbellford, 
are visiting Miss Darling, Robert street. 
* 


Mr. Fred Noble and Mr. 
Woodall are spendin 
with Mr. 


Bronte. 


Arthur ¢ 

g a couple of weeks 

Arthur Riggs of The Pines, 
* 

Miss Gertrude Myers, Niagara Falls, 

N.Y., has returned home after visiting 


Mrs. Fred R. Ward at Balmy 
* 


‘ : 
each 


Mrs. Casper of Welland is staying with 
Mrs. James Booth at Balmy Beach 
o 


Mrs. Robert Johnson of Montreal is 
paying a visit to Mrs. Musson of Park- 
dale 

* 

Mr. and Mrs. J. D. Allan have gone for 
a holiday in Scotland and on the Con- 
tinent, 


* 
Mrs. Porter and Miss Edyth Porter of 
Brunswick avenue are staying with Mr. 


and Mrs. Lionel Ridout at Solsfirth, Man. 
* 


Miss Marion White of Milton is visit- 
ing Miss Lizzie Wickson, at 16 Macpher- 
s0n avenue, 

co 

Mrs. Arthur Harris, Miss Naomi Har 
ris and Miss Violet Roberts are at Wood- 
ington House, Lake Rosseau, Muskoka. 

a 

A Charleston, 8.C., paper says: “At a 
family dinner given at the home of his 
daughter, Mrs. 8. B. Avis, ex-Governor 
George W. Atkinson announced the en- 
gagement of his youngest daughter, Nell, 
to Mr. F. Keith Holmested. The wedding 
will take placein October. Mr. Holme- 
sted is a member of a prominent To- 


TS CD 


ronto family, and was at one time con- 
nected with the Canadian Bank of Com- 
merce. He now holds a responsible posi- 
tion with the American Sheet Steel Com- 
pany of New York. Miss Atkinson is 
one of Charleston’s best known and most 
popular girls, and will be much missed 
when she goes to make her home in the 
metropolis.” 
* 

The many friends of Mrs. Wesley R. 
Hoar will be pleased to learn she is 
gradually improving from an attack of 
apoplexy sustained three weeks ago and 
is able to sit up for a short time each 
day. 

* 

Rev. Joseph Philp and family, Kinear- 
dine; Rev. James Harris and Mrs. Har- 
ris, Guelph; W. G. Morton and wife, 
Hamilton; J. M. Staebler, Galt, are set- 
tled in their cottages at Grimsby for the 
rest of the season. 


Mr. G. Cecil Moore and Mr. Will Re- 
burn have sailed from New York, en 
route to Naples, by the Royal Italian 
Mail Line. Their intention is to visit 
the principal Italian cities, including 
Rome, Florence, Venice and Milan, also 
the lakes of Northern Italy, and after 
taking the Simplon Pass into Switzer- 
land, to cross through the Rhone Valley 
to France, visiting Paris, thence to Lon- 
don and other points of interest in the 
British Isles. 

* 

Mrs. Sampson of Montreal is the guest 
of her sister, Mrs. Anderson, at 769 Eu- 
clid avenue. 

* 


Mr. F. H. Torrington, Major F. F. 
Manley, wife and boy, have gone to 
Peake’s Island, Maine, for their vacation. 

* 

The marriage of Miss Rose Balfour 
Bailey, youngest daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. George Bailey, Parkdale, to Mr. J. 
Newton Nash of New York, son of the 
late Mr. Samuel Nash of New York, was 
quietly solemnized in the Central Metho- 
dist Church, Bloor street east. on Wed- 
nesday afternoon. The Rey. J. A, Ran- 
kin, pastor of the church, officiated. Only 
the immediate relatives were present. 
The bride, who was given away by her 
father, was unattended, and was gowned 
in a champagne silk voile trimmed with 
lace and Liberty ribbon, made over silk 
of the same shade. A large picture hat 
of white trimmed with plumes and bou- 
quet of bridal roses completed her dainty 
costume. The groom’s present was a ring 
set with three large diamonds. Mr. and 
Mrs. Nash left afterwards for Norfolk, 
Va., and other Southern cities. The 
bride’s going-away gown was of French 
gray canvas cloth, trimmed with pale 
blue broadcloth, with touches of black 
and white, and her hat was a Manila 
straw, trimmed with strappings of white 
ribbon and wings. 

+ 

In the fine old home of the late Sir 
Frank Smith, 102 Bloor street east, with 
its beautiful environment of trees and 
sunny sward, Toronto will shortly add 
to its many educational institutions a 
new school for girls. ; 

Conducted upon lines in no sense ex- 
perimental or revolutionary, but having 
the endorsement of progressive and sci- 
entific educationalists, the proposed 
school will yet in several respects pre- 
sent advantages of a novel kind in this 
young country. It will, in a word, occu- 
py a field all its own and appeal for the 
special approval of parents who wish 
their daughters to receive a sound edu- 
cation not of the mind only, but of the 
physical and moral parts of their being 
as well. 

“Branksome Hall” (for such is to be 
the name of the school) will be conduct- 
ed by Miss Scott, the well-known former 
principal of the girls’ department of the 
Provincial Model School, in conjunction 
with Miss Merrick, a talented lady, who 
has had the advantage of extensive for- 
eign travel, and who comes to Toronto 
highly commended from Kingston. Miss 
Scott, whose teaching record is most fa- 
vorably known in Toronto, will have 
charge of the academic work, while Miss 
Merrick will preside over the household 
and instruct the girls in the “fine art” of 
housekeeping. The social life of the 
home aid the school will prepare the 
pupils for filling creditably any position 
in which Providence may place them. 
Having a thorough knowledge of scienti- 
fic pedagogy, Miss Scott may be depended 
upon to see that all teaching in the 
school is based on sound principles. 


With a staff of well qualified assistants, | 


who are now being selected and engaged, 
“Branksome Hall” will be fully equipped 
on the opening of the school term in Sep- 
tember, to receive either resident or day 
scholars, and to prepare pupils for any 
of the public examinations. 

Those who complain, not without rea- 
son, of the dead level of muen that 
passes for education nowadays, will be 
interested to know that in this school 
attention is to be paid to individual tal- 
ents and capabilities of pupils. In a day 
in which the tendency is.to grind all 
young people through the same mill, too 
much stress cannot be laid upon the im- 
portance of recognizing individuality. 
Though the English subjects are to be 
continued through all forms and classes, 
there will be the greatest elasticity of 
courses of study consistent with the aim 
of the school, viz., to produce a type of 
womanhood not only cultured and ac- 
complished, but also fitted for the duties 
of life 

A few of the more striking features 
of the curriculum may be merely men- 
Drawing, which is recognized a8 
of the greatest value in training both the 
hand and the eye, will be included in the 
general course of the school, without ex- 
tra charge, and continued through all 
the grades For those showing special 
aptitude in this direction there will be 
instruction in designing and industrial 
drawing. 
to art subjects in general, and some ac 
quaintance with the contents of the 
world’s greatest picture galleries may be 
formed by every pupil from selected re 
productions of the masterpieces. Nature- 
study will be pursued—the extensive 
grounds of the school and the propinqui 
ty of the Rosedale ravines facilitating 
this object. Domestic science will be 
taught and opportunities given for mak- 
ing practical application of such know- 
ledge. The girls will, in addition, be giv- 
en opportunity to do some of the mar 
keting for the school. They will like- 
wise be required to do much of their own 
sewing and mending. The health of each 
pupil will be carefully guarded and am- 
ple exercise provided, under the compet- 
ent instructor, Mrs. Somers. With such 
extensive grounds as surround “Brank 
some Hall” there wifl be unsurpassed 


tioned, 





| One celluloid nose .... 
| One paraffine nose 





Much attention will be given | 
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facilities for tennis, croquet, and other 
outdoor games. : 

Though non-denominational, the school 
is to be conducted with due recognition 
of the place and claims of religion, the 
Bible being used-as a text-book, and spe- 
cial attention given to instruction in 
Biblical history. 

Alterations and repairs on a large 
scale are being made fo the interior of 
the fine old mansion in Bloor street, in 
order to meet the special requirements 
of such a school as it is proposed to es- 
tablish there. 

We join the many friends of Miss 
Seott and Miss Merrick in wishing the 
school a large measure of success. 








New York Excursion August 11th. 





The New York Central and’ West 
Shore railroads announce a grand 15-day 
excursion to New York from Suspension 
Bridge, Niagara Falls and Buffalo. Tick- 
ets will be good going on August 11 and 
for return up to and including August 
25. The fare is $10.25 by New York 


-Central and $9 via West Shore for the 


round trip. Passengers via the above 
lines may travel by the steamers on the 
Hudson River between Albany and New 
York in either direction, if desired. 
Further information as to trains, etce., 
may be had by applying personally or by 
letter to Louis Drago, Canadian passen- 
ger agent, 691-2 Yonge street, Toronto. 
*Phone Main 4361. 





Pember’s Baths Reopened. 





After being shut down for nine days, 
Pember’s Turkish Baths have been re- 
opened. They have in that time been 
completely renovated, and are worthy of 
patronage. Pember’s hair goods still 
continue to include the newest styles, in- 
cluding some novelties in the way of a 
shell and pin, a spring and pin and a 
pompadour on a comb. 





Dominion Exhibition Days. 





The Dominion Exhibition days have 
been apportioned as follows: Thursday, 
August 27, and Friday, August 28, pre- 
paration days; Saturday, August 29, Offi- 
cial Opening Day; Monday, August 31, 
School Children’s Day; Tuesday, Septem- 
ber 1, Press Day; Wednesday, September 
2, Manufacturers’ Day; Thursday, Sep- 
tember 3, Canadian Day; Friday, Sep- 
tember 4, Empire and Pioneers’ Day; 
Saturday, September 5, Commercial Tra- 
velers’ Day; Monday September 7, Labor 
Day; Tuesday, September 8, Farmers’ 
Day; Wednesday, September 9, Stock- 
breedérs’ and Fruit-Growers’ Day; Thurs- 
day, September 10, American Visitors’ 
Day; Friday, September 11, Society Day; 
Saturday, September 12, Citizens’ and 
Review Day. It will be noticed that the 
Exhibition will be in full swing from 9 
a.m. Saturday, August 29, to 10 p.m. 
Saturday, September 12, Monday, Sep- 
tember 14, being moving day. 


Vanity of The Male. 


H ERE is an opportunity for the wo- 





man who is called vain to hit 

back at her accusers of the male 
sex. The next time a man hints at the 
reason why her hair has changed its hue 
from black to yellow, or why she wears 
low shoes in New Jersey, she can say: 

“Men shouldn’t talk about vain wo- 
men; they have just as much vanity 
themselves. Why, men even patronize 
the ornamental surgeons, who rub out 
their wrinkles, put dimples in their 
cheeks, or flatten their ears. Men are 
just as vain as women.” 

For those who maintain a lack of van- 
ity on the part of men this would indeed 
seem an overwhelming argument. The 
facts cannot be contradicted that there 
are “ornamental” surgeons in shoals and 
that most of their patrons are men. 
Many have fine offices, and give every 
evidence of prosperity, according to the 
New York “Tribune.” They charge big 
prices, and they get them. They adver- 
tise to make faces beautiful, and the ad- 
vertisements attract thousands. 

A visit to the office of an “ornament- 
al” surgeon furnishes the opportunity to 
see tragedy, comedy and broad farce. 
Here there are men and women whose 
faces, either by accident, disease or birth, 
shame their owners. Many look as if 
they wished man had been created with- 
out a face. Others believe their faces 
have the fundamental elements of beau- 
ty, but were never finished. All cherish 
the fond hope that by becoming beauti- 
ful they will find life easier to live, and 
success possible where before there were 
only defeat and humiliation. 

A card on the wall indicates what the 
face artist professes to accomplish and 
how he rates his skill. Here is a sample 
card: 


One dimple .. ...... aie ciais a sens 50 
To set back protruding ears . .... 50 
To remove smallpox pittings .. .... 100 
To remove birthmarks .. ....%25 to 75 


To remove crowsfeet 
To remove freckles eat 
To remove sears .... .... ..$10 to 75 
To remove moles .... 

One customer, a man of forty, for ex- 
ample, whose eyes twitch nervously, and 
with every twitch deepen the wrinkles 
radiating from their corners, glances at 
the card and then asks how long it will 
take to remove his crowsfeet. 

“About two weeks,” answers the “or- 
namental” surgeon. 

“T hope I can get rid of them,” says 
this modern Ponce de Leon, and then, 
half apologetically, he adds in a lower 
vore: 

“1 was going to marry a beautiful wo- 

; man, but she said I looked too old. She 
said she could never be happy with a 
| wrinkled husband.” 

“Then don’t worry,” is the reply. “If 
you lose her it won’t be our fault.” A 
few minutes later the wrinkled suitor 
is sitting in what appears to bea barber’s 
chair, at the end of a long row. A girl 
in white uniform begins stroking his 
face, and in answer to his enquiry as to 
the name of the treatment she says as 
gently as she strokes: 

“Electrical massage, sir.” 

Among those waiting in the reception- 
room is a swarthy skinned individual 
who looks as if he was born in the trop- 
ics. He is not a negro, however. His 
face is so pitted with smallpox marks 
that it looks more like honeycomb than 
human flesh. 

“T see it will cost me $100 to have my 
marks removed,” he says to the “orna- 
mental” surgeon, who nods. 
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“Well, if you can give me a smooth 
face, I'll gladly pay the money.” 

“We'll not cnly remove the marks, but 
give you a pink skin,” says the sculptor 
of flesh. “We wash your face with an 
antiseptic solution, and then rub into it 
some corrosive sublimate. The next day 
we rub still more in. Then we plaster 
your face with court plaster, or cover 
it with a rubber mask. After that you 
must stay at home for a couple of weeks, 
until the old skin has been wholly eaten 
off by the corrosive, and the new, pink 
under skin, like that of a baby, comes to 
view.” 

“Then,” says the victim of the small- 
pox, “I guess I can get into society. I 
have the money, but my face has always 
kept me out. Don’t you think I will be 
handsome after the operation?” 

There is, of course, only one answer 
to that question, and some time later 
the dark faced man leaves the office in a 
closed cab. He wears a mask, which 
would have doubtless landed him in the 
station house on the charge of burglary 
had he attempted to walk home. 





He Rebuked Gently. 


E was such a weak and humble 
H little man that, when he saun- 
tered into the shop to make a 
complaint, the grocer was disposed to be 
haughty and imperious. 

“May I enquire,” he said in a still, 
small voice, “if any gentleman here sold 
my wife some butter yesterday?” 

“T believe i had that honor,” replied 
the head of the firm curtly, for the shop 
was full of customers. 

“Oh, excuse me,’ exclaimed the meek 
man shrinkingly, “I mean no offence. 
The butter is all right, but I wanted to 
say that three colors of hair in one roll 
is somewhat incongruous. And I thought 
I might also add that if you could send 
up a brush and comb with the next lot 
we should be ever so much obliged. Of 
course it was an oversight on your part, 
and I am not complaining, you under- 
stand—not complaining, merely suggest- 
ing.” 

The grocer’s face was a study! 

“And,” went on the little man, “ 
don’t think it quite fair to put tin tacks 
in butter at twenty-eight cents a pound 
unless you make a discount or throw in 
a pair of pliers so that we can draw the 
tacks when the butter is put on the ta- 
ble.” 

The grocer was gasping, the customers 
tittered, and the little man went on. 

Referring again to the hairs mentioned 
previously, he said: “Permit me to say 
that I find no fault on account of their 
quality or length. The incongruity of 
color was the only objection. In the 
old times we read that Samson had long 
hair and a great deal of it, and your 
butter in that respect has rights my cn- 
tire family is bound to respect. Our only 
regret is that you did not send it along 
in a cage.” 

By this time the grocer had fallen up 
against the counter, but the little man 
paid no heed. 

“IT might, possibly,” he continued mild- 
ly and weakly, “touch upon the question 
of age, but I have some reason to sus- 
pect that this butter is made from milk, 
that the milk came from a cow, and that 
a cow is a female, and I have _ been 
taught from my youth up to abstain 
from any and all references to age in 
relation to female kind, either remotely 
or contiguously. Therefore I shall not 
animadvert upon that subject, except to 
remark incidentally that the phrase ‘fee- 
ble old age’ does not in the remotest de- 
gree apply to this case. My wife asked 
me to leave this order, and she said she’d 
come round herself and see about the 
butter. Good evening,’ and the little 
man walked meekly out. 
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Harder than Matrimony. 





Like matrimony, flirting is harder than 
it looks. If one understands the art 
there is no more enjoyable method of 
whiling away an hour than by flirting. 
There are two kinds of flirts—men and 
women. The latter are the worse. To 
start a flirtation: Talk of wasted chances 
to a married woman, be cynical with a 
debutante, pious with an actress, and 
risque with a churchwoman. 

Have a past. The young man with a 
Past is a young man with a future, in 
flirting. Use the “Rapt Gaze.” You will 
have to practice this before your mir- 
ror. Then there is the “Blase Face,” the 
“Ennui Yawn,” and the “Innocent Eye.” 
Be very careful how and when you em- 
ploy these. If, for instance, you are 
flirting with an expert, and try the 
“Rapt Gaze,” you will be classed by her 
as an amateur. It is well to hint at 
dark tragedies in your life. In short, the 
whole secret of successful flirting is to 
arouse a woman’s curiosity, and never 
satisfy it. 

If a widow should tell you you re- 
semble her dead husband, bow and re- 
tire. You are up against it. Don’t get 
the reputation of being gauche and for 
saying malapropos things by discussing 
marriage with women who are married. 

Do not ask a woman if you may kiss 
her. This is not done in Society. That 
is, such a request is never made. 

The voice is very important. A well- 
groomed voice is half the battle in the 
conservatory. Practice modulations and 
“thrills.” Don’t attempt to flirt at 
dinner with a Golf Girl. At that stage 
her roast is much more interesting than 
you are. Wait till she is through. She’s 
through when she sighs. 

Flirting is like boxing—dangerous 
when one party to it is unskilled. Be 
careful, or a flirtation, innocently en- 
tered into, may lead you into an engage- 
ment. These hints are for men; women 
need none.—Ex. 


A Parisian Swindle. 








A great traveler remarks that the 
Parisian swindler is the subtlest and the 
most indomitable ome in the world. As 
friend of his the other day was strolling 
through a fashionable ana expensive 
French shop. A woman entered, and 
proceeded to purchase a very costly. 
frock, and meanwhile a well-dressed man 
lingered at the doorway, as though wait- 
ing for her. The woman, her purchase 
concluded, counted a roll of bank notes 
and advanced to the cashier’s desk, hold- 
ing them in her hand. Then, all of a 
sudden, the man rushed upon her. “You 
wretch!” he exclaimed, “didn’t 1 tell 
you that you shouidn’t have that frock ?” 
And he slapped her upon the cheek, tore 
the bank notes trom her hand, and 
stalked out of the shop. The woman 
fainted. 


was brought to. On her recovery the 





















It was ten minutes before she 
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The professional cook would not be 
without the improvements and conveniences. of the 


Imperial Oxford 
Range 


His skill would only be wasted in a poor stove. The amateur cook 
cannot expect anything like satisfactory results without these im- 
provements. 

No matter what skill is employed in your kitchen you cannot 
do good cooking without the conveniences of the Imperial Oxford 
Range. The diffusive flue consfruction means an evertly heated 
oven; the thermometer tells you the exact heat of your oven; the 
draw-out oven rack makes basting simple; the draw-out grate makes 


repairs easy. The Imperial Oxford Range does perfect cooking with 
the least labor. 


The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited 
Toronto, Canada 
Winnipeg 


5 KING STREET EASTa,. 


SATURDAY STORE OPEN UNTIL 10 P.M. 
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Renirew’s Summer Hats 








Straw Hats 
From $1.50 to $3.50 





Soft Felt Hats 


In Pearl, Stone, Castor and other colors. 
From $2 to $4 





Panama Hats_ 
From $8 to $15 


Ladies’ Straw Sailor Hats 
From $1 to $3.50 


HOLT, RENFREW & CO. 


TORONTO and QUEBEC 











manager of the piace said, regretfully: |ONLY VENTILATED MATTRESS. 
“We are sorry, madam, for this oceur- 
rence. Your husband ad 

“My husband! That was not my hus- 
band,” tne woman cried. “I never saw 


the man in my life before. He is a 


«ial a IF YOU ARE HOT 


: and cannot sleep get a ‘‘ Marshall Sani- 
A Question of Gender. tary Mattress " and a Ventilated Pillow 
and enjoy 


COOL COMFORT. 


Never sags—can't get hard—always cool. 


The Marshall Sanitary MattressCo. 
259 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO 

















While he was being shown about 
Chicago by the Mayor of the city, a 
French visitor expressed his thanks, and 
added “But I am sorry so to cockroach 
on your time.” “Oh,” answered the 
Mayor, “do not think of that. But you 
do not mean cockroach, Monsieur; you ’Phone— Main 4533. Write for booklet. 
mean encroach.” “Oh, is it? I see—a Factories—Toronto, Chicago and Lordon, England. 
difference in gender,” (th viitr UD =" 


posing he ought to have said hen- Rev. John J. Monds to Mary Crans~ 
croach). toun. 

















ee ze . Deaths. 
The Cradle, Altar and the Tomb. — 


Forster—July 22, Toronto, 
win Forster. 

Murray—July 20, St. Catharimes, Harriet, 
Murray, 

Sutherland—Toronto, Jessie Williamson: 
Sutherland. 

Grigor—July — 14, Williane 
Earle Grigor. 

Liwyd—July 18, Huntsville, the Venerable 
Archdeacon Liwyd, in his 66th year. 

Burns—July 17, Toronto, by drowning, 
Sadie Burns, in her 2th year. 

Innes—July 16, North Sydney, C.B., James, 
Innes, of Guelph, aged 70 years. 

Carlyle—July 16, Toronto, ex-Ald. William, 


Margaret Ir~ 





Births. 


Ryan—July 21, Toronto, Mrs, M. P. Ryan, 
a daughter. 

Craig—July 20, Peterboro, Mrs. W. Logan 
Craig, a son, still born. 

Kennedy—July 17, Arthur, Ont,, Mrs. L. 
T. Kennedy, a son. 

Reaves—July 22, Toronto, Mrs. Campbell 
Reaves, a daughter. 

Palin—July 16, Collingwood, Mrs. Philip 
Cc. Palin, a daughter. 


Vancouver, 


a 


Rowlatt—July 1, Toronto, Mrs. F. A. Garlyle, in his 88r@ year. : 

muceeecita” Ut Galenee. Stee... Gregory—July 11, Torento, Nancy Fer~ 
Wolfen July ag = Mire. G. 7.) OURS Uy 1 Cobourg, Emmeline 
MeNeill July i Toronto, Mrs. E. W. mee ny Tt. Owen Soundi. Patiy 


Eaton, aged 52 vears. 


W. H. STONE 


McNeill, a daughter. 
MecMurtry—July 19, Toronto, Mrs. Mc- 

Murtry, Marlborough avenue, a son. 
Morris—July 15, Toronto, Mrs. (Rev.) J. 

T. Morris, a son. 
Brookes—July 15, 





Toronto, Mrs. A. 
. Ereonse, a son. UNDERTAKER 
Ford—July 16, Petrolea, Mrs. R. S. Ford, 
rere danger. vonae 348 street 
urns—July 14, Manitowaning, Mrs. J. T. ‘Phon 
Burns, a son. . . peat OOS 


Harris—July 15, Toronto, Mrs. Burton 8. 
Harris, a daughter. 





J. YOUNG (lez. mitara) 


Marriages. 


Cameron—Lawrence—July 4, Spokan 
Wash., Walter P. Cameron to Bork, 
Helena Lawrence, 

Adams—Trueman—July 15, Midland, Alex. 
C. Adams to Florence Lilian Trueman. 

McTavish—Brown—July 15, Niagara Falls 
South, Frank McTavish to Grace 
Brown 

Scheurer—Kirk—July 15, Toronto, Arthur 
Scheurer to Florence Emily Kirk. 

Coulthard—Babbitt: ~July 15, Whitby, 
Walter William Coulthard to Miriam 
A. Babbitt. 

Bonisteel—Marks—July 19, Toronto, Ar- 
thur Bonisteel to Gussie D. Marks. 
Douglas—Goodier—July 16 Walkerton, 
William G. Douglas to Sarah Moss 

Goodier. 

Darnell—Mackenzie—July 1, Yokohama, 
Hugh Balfour Darnell to Clara Eliza- 
beth Mackenzie. 

McKnight—Hull—St. Catharines, John 
McKnight to Carrie Hull. 

Hoskin—Foot—July 11, Livingstone, Alta., 
Ernest Hoskin to Anna Mooney Foot. 


The Leading Undertaker 
"Phone 679, 350 YONGE STREET 








“ Artist” 
B Flat 
Cornet we 


This cornet is a gem. It is easy to blow 
responsive and accurate in all its work. 
ing parts, true scale, smooth bore, pure 
tone, both brilliant and sympathetic. 


$35.00 


Including solid leather case and all attachments. 





Wilson—Cowan—July 22, Toronto, John 
Macnab Wilson to Grace Brownlie SEND FOR CATALOGUB, 
One. The R. S. Williams & SonsCo., Limited 
Nash—Bailey—July 22, Toronto, J. New- ® 
ton Nash to Rose Balfour Bailey. 143 Yonge Street 


Monds—Cranstoun—July 21, Caledon BDast, Band instruments repaired. 





